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No.  1  A  Leaning  on  the  Ererlasting  Arms. 


Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  ShowalTC*. 


1.  What    a     fel-low-ship,what  a    joy   di-vine,  Lean- ing    on  the  ev-er 

2.  O,       how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Lean- ing    on  the  ev-er 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear,  Lean- ing    on  the  ev-er' 
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last -ing  arms;  What     a  bless  -  ed- ness,  what     a     peace   is  mine^ 

last -ing  arms;  O,       how  bright  the  path  grows  from   day    to    day, 

last-  ing  arms?  I        have      bless- ed  peace  with    my    Lord    so  near, 
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Lean  -  ing      on      the  ev  -  er  -  last  -   ing    arms.     Lean  ing, 

Lean-ing  on  Je  •  BUB, 
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i^ean-ing  on  Je  -  bus, 
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lean    -     -    ing,  Safe    and     se-cnre  from     all         a  -  lanns; 

Lean-  ing  on    Je   -    sus, 
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ing,       lean    -     ing,      Lean-ing  on   the  ev-  er-  last-  ing  arms. 


Lean 
Lean-ing  on  Je-  sus,  lean-'.ng  on  Je-  sus, 
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No.  1 


While  the  Bells  of  Heaven  Rin& 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt        W.  Lee  Higgins, owner  W.  Lee  Hiogins 
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1.  Now  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  sweetly  ech  -  o  o'er  my  way,  Since  the  lov-ing 

2.  Now  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  fill  my  weary  soul  with  cheer, Banished  is  my 

3.  King  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  keep  them  ringing  o  'er  and  o  'er ,Let  their  joy-f ul 
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Sav-ior  came  and  washed  my  sins  a-way;     For  His  love  and  good-ness  I    will 
sad-ness  all  my    sor-rows  dis-ap-pear;  While  the  Lord  is  near  me  there  is 
mu-sic  reach  to  earth's re-mot-est  shore;  Till   we  join  the  ransomed  in  that 
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praise  Hisname  for  aye,  While  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  KING, 
nothing  more  to  fear,  Let  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  RING, 
land  to  part  no  more,  Let  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  RING. 
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HEAVEN  RING,  While  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  RING,    I  will  glad  -  ly 


shout  and  sing  Praises  to  my  Lord  and  King,  While  the  BELLS  OF  HEAVEN  RING 
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No.  2 


Seeking  the  Gloryland 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
B.  B.  B.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  B.  B.  Be  all 


1.  On        and  on     we     go     at  God's  com-mand,  All     un  -  der  His    di- 

2.  There    are  cares  and  trou-bles     ev  -  'ry     day,  Yet    oft    our  songs  of 

3.  Giv  -  ing  faith  -  ful  serv  -  ice    to      the    Lord,   A  -  long  the  way    all 
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vine  con- trol,  Seek-ing  the  e  -  ter- nal  Glo  -  ry- land, The  bless-ed  home-land 
glad  -  ness  swell;  Je-sus  trav-els  with  us  all  the  way,  And  so  we  know  that 
saints  have  gone;  Hop-ing  to  re-  ceive  the  true    re  -ward,  In   His  dear  steps,we 
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of      the  soul.  Glo  -  ry-land,  Glo  -  ry  -land, 


all      is    well, 
trav  -  el    on. 


Glo-ry ,  Glo-ry-land , 


K=£ 


Glo-ry, Glo  -ry-land, 
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Our  bright  home  on    high;  This  we  seek  with   Je  -  sus 

Our  bright  beau- ti-ful  home  on   high,  on  high; 
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in    com-mand,  And  we  shall  reach  it       by    and  by. 

And  we  shall  reach  it      by    and  by,  yes,  by    and  by. 
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No.  3 


Heaven  Will  be  My  Home 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
E.  W.  Eugene  Wright 
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1.  This  world  is  not    my      fi  -  nal    a-bode,(here,)  Soon  I     shall  cease  to 

2.  I       know    I  have    a      man -sion  so  fair,  (there, )  Be-neath  that  star  -  ry 

3.  Swing  wide  the  gates  of     glo  -  ry  for  me,    (as)    Safe-ly     I    cross  the 
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roam;  (to  roam;)  When  I    have  reached  the  end    of       the  road, (sweet) 

dome;  (that  dome;)        I'm     go  -  ing     all      its    pleas-ures     to    share,  (for) 
foam,  (the foam;)  From  all    the  cares    of     life    I'll      be    free,  (then) 
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Heav-en  will  be  my    home.  Heav-en  will  be  my  home, 

my  home.  myhap-py 
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On  streets  of  gold  I  '11  roam ;  When  I   lay 

home,  e  -  ter-nal,  and  share  its  joys  su-per-nal; 
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down  my   bur-den    of  care,        Heav-en  will    be     my    home. 

sweet  my  home. 
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No.  4  Listen  Dear  Saviour 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Ret.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Marvin  A.  Owen 

Very  slowly  and  prayerfully 
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1.  Je  -  sus  our  Sav  -  iour    dwell-  ing  on    high        In   deep    con-tri  -   tion 

2.  Je  -  sus  our  Sav  -  iour    grant  us  Thy  grace    While  we    are  plead  -  ing 

3.  Je  -  sus  our  Sav  -  iour  cleanse  us  from   sin      Make  us     this  mo  -  ment 
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we  now  draw  nigh,  Plead- iug  for-give  -  ness  seek  -  ing  Thy  care, 
show  us  Thy  face,  Come  aud  pro-tect  us  from  ev  -  'ry  snare, 
spot  -  less  with-  in,      Teach    us  with  glad  -  ness     Thy   work  to       share, 
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Je  -  sus    our  Sav  -  iour 
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hear     our  pray'r 
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Lis  -  ten    dear  Sav  -  iour 
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Lis  -  ten  we  pray     Speak  Thy  for-give-ness  to    us   to  -  day,     Chase  a-way 
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spair,     Je  -  sus  our  Sav  -  iour    hear       our  pray'r. 
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No.  5 


Sweet  Home  of  The  Soul 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
W.  M.  D.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  W.  M.  DeVaughan 
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1.  Some  day    in    the    fu  -  ture,    it  won't  be    so    long, Our   Sav  -  ior     is 

2.  I     know  there's  a    man-sion    for  me    o  -  ver  there,  And  soon   I'll    be 

3.  I'm     anx-ious-ly    wait-ing    the  call  from   a-bove,  To     en  -  ter   that 
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com- ing  with  heaven's  glad  throng;  He's  coming  to  take  us  0  bless  His  dear 
mov-ing  to  heav-en  so  fair;  Thank  God  when  I  reach  it  so  hap-py  I'll 
cit  -  y     of      won-der-  ful  love;  And  live  with  my  loved  ones  while  a  -  ges  shall 
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name, To  heav-en,  where  glo  -ry      is      ev-  er  thesame. 

be,   From  all   of  earth's  trou-bles  for-  ev-  er    be  free.  He'll  take  us     to 

roll,    0    won-der -ful  country  sweet  home  of  the  soul. 
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D.S. — Our  bless-ed    Re-deem  -  er  we'll  love  and  a  -  dore. 
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heav-en    sweet  home  of     the    soul,  And  we   shall    be     hap-py    while 
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re-joice    ev  -  er  -  more  on    that  beau-ti  -  ful  shori 


a  -  ges  shall  roll;  We'll  re-joice    ev  -  er  -  more  on    that  beau-ti  -  ful  shore, 
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No.  6 


He  Set  Me  Tree 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  Albert  £.  Brumley 
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1.  Once  like    a    bird     in     pris  -  on      I    dwelt,      No  free-dom  from    my 

2.  Now    I     am  climb -ing    high-er    each  day,      Dark-ness  of    night    has 

3.  Good-by    to    sin     and  things  that  con-found,  Naught  of  the  world  shall 
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sor  -  row     I    felt,   But  Je  -  sus  came  and   lis  -  tened    to     me  And 

drift  -  ed      a  -  way,   My     feet  are  plant  -  ed    on    high  -  er  grouud  And 

turn    me     a- round,  Dai-ly     I'm  work -ing,  I'm   pray -ing,   too,  And 
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glo  -  ry     to    God,    He    set         me     free.     He     set     me   free, 
glo  -  ry     to    God,   I'm  home  -  ward  bound, 
glo  -  ry     to    God,   I'm    go    -    ing     thru. 
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He  set  me  free,        He  broke  the  bonds  of  pris  -  on  for    me;    I'm  glo  -  ry- 
And 
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bound  my  Je  -  sus    to    see,     For    glo  -  ry     to  God,  He    set       me  free. 
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No.  7 


It's  Love 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  G.  P.  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  There  is    some-thing  that  keeps  me   glad    As      I       trav-el     a  -  long, 

2.  Je  -  sns    said    when  He   went     a -way,    He  sweet  com-fort  would  send, 

3.  Some-thing  tells  me      1     am     His  own,  Since  His    par -don    is    mine, 
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Gives  me  joy  that  I    nev- er  had, Fills  my  heart  with  a  song.  It's  love,        it's 

This  is  why  that  I  have  to-day  Joy  that  nev-er   will  end. 

Con-dem-na  -  tion  for  -  ev  -  er  gone,  I've  the  wit-nessdi- vine.  It's  love, 
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love,       F  No  won-der  I   feel  like  shout-ing,      It's  com-ing,     com-ing 
it's  love,  shouting, 
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Prom  that  ci  -  ty   a  -  bove;  It's  love,         it's  love,  For-ev-er  I'll  tell  the 

It's  love,  it's  love, 
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sto  •  ry,  It's  love,  it's  love,  I  know  it's  won-der-ful  love, 

sto-ry,         It's  love,  it's  love, 
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I  Shall  Wear  A  Shining  Grown 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Ket.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt       Jewell  Cochran,  owner  Jewell  Cochran 


& 


-x — F n — r 


■*-J 


i 


^ 


W 


r 


tp 


1.  There's  a  won-  der  -  ful  land  mine  eyes       shall  see,  When  at   last    I  shall 

2.  All     the  pleas-ures   of  earth  are  naught  but  dross,  When  compared  with  the 

3.  If         I  strug- gle  and  fight  and   win        the  strife;    If    for    Je-sus     I 

4.  I        am  press-  ing    a  -  long  with  Christ    my  King,  All  my  loss  -  es    for 
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lay     my  burdens  down;  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  a  -  wait  -  ing   me, 

joys    in  heav'n  a-bove;    All    the  treas-ures  of  earth  I     count    but  loss, 

brave-ly    do    and  dare,     I    shall  win  some  glad  day  a     crown     of    life, 

Him    I  count  as  gain,   For     I    know  I    shall  with  the    an    -    gels  sing, 
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Where  with  joy  I  shall  wear  a  shin-ing  crown. 

That    by  faith  I  may  gain  my  Savior's  love.  To  that  won-der  -  ful  land     I 

And      in  -  her  -  it    at  last  those  mansions  fair. 

And      a    beau-ti  -  ful  crown  of  life   ob-tain. 
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press       a-  long,  Ev-  er  bear-ing  the  stress  the  toil  and  strain;  Till  at  last    I 


shall  join    the    ran-somed  throng  And  a  beau-ti  -  ful  crown  of  life  ob-tain. 
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Let  The  World  See  Jesus  In  You 


Mrs.  Clint  Shelton 
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1.  Be     true   to  the  Lord  that  the  world  may  see,  Your  soul  hai  been  eleinsed  and  from 

2.  How   ar-dent  the  love   of    the  One  who  gave,  His  life-blood  se  free  -  ly  your 
S.  Be      lov-ing   to     all    of   the  wea  -  ry  here,  And  kindly      en-deav-or  the 
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sin  is  free;  His  spir-it  re-flect-ing  in  all  you  do,  Let  the 
soul  to  save;  If  you  have  grown  careless yoar  hopes  renew,  Let  the 
sad        to  cheer;  And    tell   of    the  Savior  your  whole  life  through,  Let  the 


aifttoJE 


■m— m 


(2 — fcr 


£— r 


k-JV-X— g_i*==E 


-ps_ 


It: 


r 


r — I — r- 


> — k- 


n 


ft 


Refrain 


\- 


II. 


1^=t 


■«M — » 

A — =- 


-9 ♦ — « 


-A i 


« — «■.       I — J— 

a — ^~=— ^ — ^k- 


fii  ;  iQI'1 


"    I 


world    see     Je  -  sua     in      you.         As  you  trav  -  el        to  glo  -  ry,   Let  your 
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life  tell     the   sto  -  ry,    Of   the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lamb  of   God;........      A 

of  God; 
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witness  pos-sess-ing   a     cour-age  true,  Let  the  world  see 
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Je-sus   in     you 


-*H» — ^~ 


-*— fcr, 


-r=r ir- •— r; — r- — r-m — i — ^ m    m ■ 

r— i — F    ^  '  m.  i    Fi    i 


i 


No.  10  I'm  Going  Away 

Copyright  1939,  in  "Songs  of  the  Morning" 

Ha    L.    T.  OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON  HJENBY    L.    THOICPSOB? 


1.  I'm  go-ing  a  -  way  some  won-der-ful  day,  To  dwell  with  the  angels  above; 

2.  Tho'darkis  theroadand  heav-y  myload.I'm  trusting  my  Savior  and  King; 

3.  My  loved  ones  are  there  in  mansions  so  fair,  All  sing-ing  a  won-der-f  nl  song, 
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I'm  press-ing  a-long, still  sing-ing  my  song.O'er-shadowed by  wonderful  love. 
And  when  I  get  home  no  longer  to  roam,  His  wonderful  praises  I'll  sing. 
(They're  waiting  for  me  just  o-ver  the  sea,  A  hap-py  and  glo-ri-fied  throng. 
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D.S.— A  won-der-ful  time  it  will  be. 
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O    it   will  be  glo-ry  for  me;  I'm  go  -  ing  a- 

nev-er  more  roam. 
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No.  11 


We'll  Sin£  and  Shout  forever 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adgee  M.  Pace    The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Mas.  Peude  T.  Cowkn    Minzo  C.  Jones 
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1.  When  life     on  earth    is     end-ed  and  with  Je  -  sua  I've   as-cend-ed 

2.  No       lon-ger  shall    we     sor-row  for 'twill  be     a     glad    to  -  mor-row 

3.  Thru-  out      e  -  ter  -  nal      a  -  ges  where  no  tem-pest   ev  -  er      rag-  es 
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To  that  land  of  glo  -  ry  so  fair,  land  so  fair,  I'll  sing  aDd  tell  the 
With  our  friends  and  loved  ones  to  be,  there  to  be,  From  ev  -  'ry  land  and 
We    shall  sing  the  prais  -  es     of  Him,  sing   of  Him;  Our  bless-ed  Lord  and 
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D.S. — welcome  home;We'll  sing  and  shout  there 
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sto  -  ry  of  His  wondrous  love  and  glory,  With  the  saints  and  the  an-gels  up 
na-tion  saints  will  come  with  ju-bi-la-tion,Sing-ing  prais- es  so  hap-py  and 
Sav-iour, share  the  joys  of  His  sweet  f a-vor,  In  the  light  that  will  nev  -  er  grow 
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ev  -  er,  by  the  bright  and  shiniug  riv  -  er,  Nev-er-more  from  the  Sav-iour  to 
Fine     Chorus  s  n  is 
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free,    glad  and  free. 

dim,  ne'er  grow  dim.     Oh,  that  will    be      a     hap-py  day  with   all    the 
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mil-lions  o  -  ver  there,  Sav    -    iour        say  "wel-come home," 

To  hear  the  bless-ed  Sav-iour 
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No.  12 


My  Home,  Sweet  Home 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 

JOHNIE  LAKEY 

Johnie  Lakky  Ruby  M.  Wright 
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1.  There's  a  home  sweet  home  just  across  the  foam  0  -  ver  on  tbat  gold-en  shore, 

2.  I  am    go- ing  home  nev-er  more  to  roam  With  my  Sav-ior  to    a -bide, 

3.  When    we     all  get  there  in  those  mansions  fair  We  will  shout  and  sing  for  aye, 
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1  am   go  -  ing  there  all  its    joys  to  share  And  to  live  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

He    will  keep  me  straight  till  I  reach  the  gate  If     I  take  Him  as  my  Guide. 
When  the  glad  bells  ring  we  shall  see  our  King  In  that  land  of  per-fect  day. 
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Go -ing  home  I'm  go- ing  home  Nev-er  -  more 

Go  -  ing  home  I'm  go-ing  home  I'm  go-inghome  Nev-er-more 
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in     sin  to      foam'  '     To  share  the    joys  on  yon-  der 

in     sin  to    roam  in  sin   to  roam  To  share  the  joys  on  yon-  der 
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shore  And  dwell  with  Christ  for -ev-er -more, 

shore  on  yonder  shore  And  dwell  with  Christ  for-ev-er-more,for-ev-er-more. 
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No.  13 


Atonement 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Mks.  C.  D.  Martin  B.  B.  Beall  and  E.  C.  Lee,  owners  B.  B.  Bkall 
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1.  A  -  tone-ment  was  made  when  the    Sav 

2.  The  blood  of    the   cross    is    the    voice 

3.  And  since  full    a  -  tone-ment  our   Sav 
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now  heard    For    us  in 

ior  made,   We  have      sweet 
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cru  -  el  tree,  In  love  for  the  lost  He  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled,  He 
heav-en  a-bove.  It  speaks  to  the  heart  of  a  ho  -  ly  God,  In 
peace  with  God,    Since  on  Him   the  guilt  of    the    lost      was    laid,  We 


gE^^^i=i 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


jfesEfe 


Chorus 


w 


3= 


m:  j  j J  .[  i 


died        for     you        and      me. 
ten    -    der  -  ness       and      love, 
are       made    nigh      to       God. 
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God  a-bove,  Atonementl  We  praise  Him  for  boundless  love;      A-tone-mentI  He 
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made  wben  up-  on         the  cross  He  died    for    you       and  me. 

He  died    for    you,      for  you, and  for  me. 
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No.  14 

Adgf.b  M.  Pace 


I  Am  Redeemed 

Copyright,  1939,  by  The  A.  J.  She-waiter  Co. 
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1.  When  I     was  lost  in    sin,      go  -  ing 

2.  Dai  -  ly    He  leads  me  on,    glad-ly 

3.  When  I  have  seen  His  face    yon  -der 
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a-stray,  My  bless-ed  Je-sus  came 
I  sing  The  sto-ry,shad-ows  are 
a-bove,  I'll  glad-ly  praise  Him  for 


S^E 


^■[7  I     £%=S=p 


:E 


i£ 


■* «- 


£=3 


*s-4- 


Wp* 


S 


£^ 


=S 


^~ 


v _. _j r_-  f7_     —^ j_      v      ^ — . — . — »— — tj*  p 

in       and  saved  me  that  day;  Now  there  is    won-der  -  ful   joy  with -in, 
gone,  I'm  prais-ing  my  King;  His  love-light  bright-ly  doth  on   me  dawn, 
grace  and  won -der -ful  love;  Then  I'll  more    ful  -  ly    His  love  em-brace, 
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more  than  I  dreamed,  I'm  sing-ing  glo-ry,     I    am    re-deemed. 

lo-ry,     I    am,  yes,   I    am    re  -  deemed. 
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D.S.— I'm  sing-ing  glo  -  ry,     I     am  re-deemed. 
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I      am     so  hap-py  now,  praise  to    His  name  for-ev  -  er,  He  is  my  song 
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and  sto-ry,  Heaven's  my  aim;  Love-light  is  on  my  brow, more  than  I  dreamed, 
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No.  15 


Won't  It  Be  Glory  for  Me 


Copyright,  3940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
O.  L.  D,  The  A.  J,  Showalter  Co. ,  owner.  0.  L.  DeV.aughan 


1.  I'm    go  -  ing     to  heav  -  en  some  won-der  -  ful    day,    To  live  with    the 

2.  I'm  fac  -ing    the  trou-bles    of    life  with    a    smile, The shad-ows     no 

3.  My  loved  ones  are  wait  -  ing    in  heav  -  en     I    know, How  hap  -  py     up 
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hap  -  py   and  free;  There'll  be      no  sad  part- ing,  with  loved  ones  I'll  stay, 
long  -  er      I      see;  I    soon  shall  reach  heav-en  where  naught  can  de- file, 

there  we  shall  be;       When  we  shall  praise  Je  -  sus    for    lov  -  ing    us    so, 
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0  won't  it    be     glo  -  ry     for    me?     0     won't  it    be    glo  -  ry     for 
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Glo-ry    for   me?    To  live  with  the  hap  -  py  and    free?  My  loved  ones  to 
me? 
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see,  with  them  ev  -  er 
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0  won't  it    be    glo  -  ry     for     me? 


No.  16 


I  Am  Trusting  In  the  Savior 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
C.  K.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Claude  Kenyon 


1.  I         am  trust-ing  in  my  Sav-ior, Pre-cious, ho- ly  friend  di-vine; 

2.  I        shall  love  and  serve  Him  ev  -  er,  As  the  days  and  years  go  by; 

3.  When  life's  bat- ties  here  are  o  -  ver,  And  I've  laid  my  ar  -  mordown, 


Rich  -  est  bless-ings  He  is  giv  -  ing  All  a  -  long  the  glo  -  ry  line. 
Then  I'll  see  Him  o  -  ver  yon-der,  In  that  home  be-yond  the  sky. 
There    I  hope  to  have  a  wel-come,  And  re-ceive  a  robe  and  crown. 
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Since  He    re-deemed  me  I      am  hap-py    each  day, Sun-light  has  tak-en 
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all   my     sor-rows  a-way;  Glad-ly    I    trust  Him  as  the   mo-ments  go  by, 
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For       soon    I     shall     see    Him  in     that  cit    -  y     on  high,  (on  high.) 
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[No.  17      Do  You  Think  of  the  Judgment  Day? 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adger  M.  Pace  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  W.  S.  Tidwell 
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1.  Oh,  myfrienddoyou  think  of  the  judgment  day,  When  your  name  shall  be  called  on 

2.  Has  your  soul  been  re-deemed  from  the  pow'r  of  sin?  Do  you  knowyou  are  saved  to- 

3.  Have  you  been  to  the  fount  for  the  cleans-iug  flow, Have  your  sins  all  been  washed  a- 
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high?  Will  your  soul  en  -  ter  in  or  be  turned  a  -  way  From  the  Lord  and  for- 
day  ?  If  you  know,  you  will  have  sweetest  peace  with-in,  And  the  Lord  has  come 
way?    If  your  soul   now  is  clean, broth-er  you  will  know,  And  you  long  for  the 


ev    -    er    die, and  die.  Areyouread-y for  that  day, 

in    -    to     stay, to  stay. 

judgment  day  .great  day.  Are  you  read-y  are  you  read-y  for  that  great  judgment  day, 
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When  the  lost  shall  be  turned  a-  way? Are  you  read-y, 

Areyouread-y,  are  you  read-y, 


tell  me    pray Do  you  think  of  the  judg-ment    day? 

tell  me  pray.tell  me  pray,    *  the  judgment  day? 
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No.  18         Singing  In  The  Homeward  Way 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
James  Rowe  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  owner  B.  B.  Beau, 
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1.  Of    the  boundless  love     of   my  Lord  a-bove 

2.  Since  he  made  me  free     for     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  I    am  sing-ing 

3.  Of    the  bless  -  ed  cheer  that  He  gives  me  here 
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4.  That  my  soul  may  praise  Him  thru  countless  days 
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Singing,  singing 
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ev  - 'ry    day;               Giv-ing  light  and  cheer  to    the    sad  hearts  here, 

To    ex  -  alt    His  name  and    His  grace  pro-claim, 

Of    the  home    a  -  bove  that    I    fond  -  ly    love, 

Help-ing  souls   to    cling  to    my  pre  -  cious  King, 
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I     am  sing  -  ing  all    the    way.  Ev  -  'ry 

Sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing  all    the  home-ward  way. 
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day  all    the  way  To    the    glo  -  ry  -  land  a  - 

Ev  -  'ry  day  all  the  way  the 


bove,  Find -ing  end  -  less    joy     in   the  Lord's  em  -  ploy, 

glo  -  ry-land  a-bove, 
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No.  19 


Let  Your  Li£ht  60  Shine 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Mrs.  G.  S.  Mrs.  George  Simpson 
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1.  Let  your  light  so  shine  for  Je-sus    as  you  live  each  day, Shin-ing  like  a  bea-con 

2.  In    the    Bible  words  keep  ring-ing  live  for  Christ  each  day, Do  not  fal-ter,pray  and 

3.  If  you  walk  and  talk  with  Je-sus  He  will  be  your  guide, Lead  you  over  life's  rough 
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o  -  ver  those  who  pass  your  way; Giv-ing  cour-age    un  -  to  those  who   do  not 

trust  Him, He  will  show  the  way; Sing  His  prais  -  es    as    you  la  -  bor,    go  at 

path-way  to  the    oth-er  side;  Oh,  my    broth-er  love  and  serve  Him,  be  a 
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have  the  light, Kind- ly  help-ing  them  to  ban- ish  sor-row's  dark-est  night. 
His  command, Lift  the  fall-  en,  help  the  need  -  y,  He  will  help  you  stand, 
shin-  ing  light, Help  the  world  to  know  a  -  bout  Him, make  some  pathway  bright. 
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D.S. — Let  your  light  so  shine  for    Je  -  sus,  He    will  see  you  thru. 


Chorus 
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Let  your  light  so  shine  for  Him, Brightly  shine  each  day, Let  it  shine  thru  shadows  dim, 
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on  some  pilgrim's  way;  Ask  the  Mas-ter  just  to  show  you  what  you  ought  to  do, 
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Jesus  Will  See  Us  Through 
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1.  When  we  shall  cross  the  tide      o  -  ver      to  heav-en's  side,  There  we  shall 

2.  Oh,  what     a    hap  -  py  time      in    that    e  -  ter  -  nal  clime, Glo  -  ries  will 

3.  Some  day  it  won't  be     long,      I     shall     be  with  that  throng, Sing-ing  a 
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e'er  a  -  bide  hap  -  py  and  free,  so  free;  Noth-ing  to  wor  -  ry  there, 
be  sub  -  lime,  in  that  sweet  home, our  home;Sing  -  ing  the  glo  -  ry  song, 
hap  -  py  song,  prais-ing  my  King, my  King;  There  I   shall  see  His  face, 
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we  shall  be  free  from  care,Glo-ry    is  ours    to  share  o  -  ver  the  sea. 
with  that  e  -  ter-nal  throng, Praises  we  shall  pro-long,  nev-er    to  roam, 
praise  Him  for  sav-ing  grace, In  that    e  -  ter-nal  place,  glad  -  ly  I'll  sing. 
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D.S. — glo-ry  beyond  com-pare,  When  we  shall  all  get  there  prais-es  we'll  sing. 
Chorus 
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Je  -  sus    will   see  you  thru,  guid-ing     in     all     we    do,  Bless -ed    com  - 


m 


£3 


£^Tf 


e=t  e  g  F 


=^l 


F 


pan  -  ion  true,  He     is      our  King,  of  glo  -  ry;With  Him  we  soon  shall  share 
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Will  Follow  Thee 
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1.  0    God  of  love 0  God  of  might, The  path  I 

2.  I    want  to  walk with  Thee  each  day, From  world-ly 

3.1    want  to  reach that  ho  -  ly  place Thou  hast  pre- 
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tread I    can-not  see, Shed  o'er  my  way. 

cares and  sor-rows  free, Dear  Sav-ior  lead 

pared in  heav'n  for  me, Where  I  shall  see. 
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D.S. — O'er  land  and  sea. 
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Thy    ra-  diant  light And  give  me  grace to    fol-  low 

me      all    the   way, For  'tis    my  joy to    fol-  low 

Thy  smil-  ing  face, 0    give  me  grace to    fol-  low 
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wher-e'er  it  be Dear  Je-sus  I.... 

Fine    Chorus 
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Thee(to  follow  Thee.)  I'll  follow  Thee,  I'll  follow  Thee, 

I'll  fol-low  Thee,  I'll  fol-low  Thee, 

„       N     N     N     N*f     *  "J       NNNN 

1  S--m-  m  -m    '     *■  -m--m-~m--m- 


Thee, (will follow  Thee.) 
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I'll    fol  -  low  where  Thou  lead- est  me, Thou  lead  -est  me, 
I'll  fol  -  low  where 
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No.  22     When  I  Take  My  Vacation  in  Heaven 
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1.  When  I  take  my  va  -  ca  -  tion    in  beav-en  some-time,  With    all    the    re- 

2.  When  I  take  my  va  -  ca  -  tion    in  heav-en  that  day,   I'll    then  have  great 

3.  When  I  take  my  va  -  ca  -  tion    in  heav-en    I    know,  I'll   have  no  more 
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deemed  ones  so  fair, so  fair;  There'll  be  sing-ing  and  shout-ing  in  that  hap-  py 

glo  -    ry    to  share, to  share;  With  a  wel-come,  I'll    en  -  ter  for-ev-er    to 

sor  -  row    or  care,  or  care;  But    to  Je  -  sus    my  Sav-  ior  my  love  I    will 
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clime, 

stay,  When  I  take    my  va-  ca  -tion  up  there.up there. When  I   take  my  va- 

show, 
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ca  -  tion     in    heav-en  some-time,    With  loved  ones   in     glo  -  ry      so 
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fair,  so    fair,   Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs    I'll    sing    as      I    en  -  ter  that  clime, 
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Land  Of  Endless  Day 
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1.  Je  -  sus  bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus  hear  me  while    I    pray,  Take  my    ev  -  'ry 

2.  Oft  -  en  when    the  clouds  are  hang-ing  thick  and  low,  And   the    way     I 

3.  I       will    fol  -  low  Christ  no  mat  -  ter  what  be  -  tide,  For    1    know    it 
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way;  Keep    me     ev  -  er     in      the  straight  and  nar- 

see;  Then     I     steal    a  -  way      I     know    just  where 

long;  Till        I       see  His   face    just     on     the    oth- 
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can  -  not 
won't  be 


-GL'    jO. 


£ 


±*£ 


m 


£: 


m 


jg-g-  g-y 


p 


ifi 


5^ M * 


Fine 


=t 


3^ 


3E£i 


^=3 


Tfif-S- 


*= 


row  way,  Soon  I'll 
to  go,  Soon  my 
er        side,    In        my 


reach  that  land  of  day,  (that  land  of  day.) 
hap  -  py  soul  is  free,  (so  glad  and  free.) 
hap-  py  home,  sweet  home,  (my    hap  -  py  home. ) 
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D.S. — In      that 


land    of     end  -  less  day,  (of     end  -  less  day.) 


Chorus 
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Je  -  sus  bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter   let     me   hold   Thy  hand,  Ev  -  'ry    mo-ment 
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TU1      I    reach  that    cit  -  y    on    the    gold  -  en  strand, 
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Mo.  24     His  Guiding  Light  Is  Shining  Thru  the  Gloom 
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1.  The  path  I  trod  was  lone-ly,  and  dark  as    it  could  be,  Till    Je- sus  came  in 

2.  In  drear-y  vales  of  sor-row,  my  pathway  sometimes  lead, In  pastures  green  and 

3.  A -way  up -on  the  mountain,  or    in    the  des-ert  drear, His  hand  of  love    is 

4.  Let  not  your  heart  be  trou-bled  and  nev  -  er  be    a- fraid, Have  faith  and  trust  in 
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pleas  -  ant, 
guid  -  ing, 
Je    -    sus, 


and 
and 
so 
no 


V 


V 
set    my  spir  -  it  free ;  His 
in      the  dew  -  y  mead;  No 
there    is  naught  to  fear;  No 
Ion  -  ger    be  dismayed;  In 
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light  of  love    is    shin-ing,  that 

mat-ter  where  I    wan-der,  He 

dan- ger  can    af-  fright  me,  for 

trou-ble  or    in     sor-row,  your 
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Friend  is 


clear-  ly    see 


m 


^=t 


His  guid- ing  light 
light  I  need,  His  guid- ing  light 
lin  -  gers  near,  His  guid-  ing  light 

His   guid- ing  light 


near  to     aid, 
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is  shin  -  ing  thru 

is  shin  -  ing  thru 
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is  shin  -  ing  thru 
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gloom, 
gloom, 
gloom. 
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His  guid-ing  light  is  shin- ing  thru  the  gloom,  His  guid-ing  light  is    shin-ing 
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thru  the  gloom;Tho  darkness  may  obscure  the  way, in  darkest  night  or  brightest  day, 
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Know  I  Have  Religion 
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1.  When  Je-sus    came   and  found  me,    like  might -y     bil  -lows    roll,     A 

2.  I      know   I     have    sal  -  va  -  tion,  thru  Christ  the  Lord    di  -  vine,     Be 

3.  The  world  can't  make  me  doubt  it,      no     mat  -  ter    how    they   try,      I 


§m 


-L: 


± — V 


t — y — B 


-I i- — K- 


:*=£ 


EE 


:~ 


JJJJ3 


j^L-JLJL_ft-JlE 


IrKS— ^— ^— S^ghr-  ^t^—^—S—St 


^£ 


t?      M      P      * 

feel-ing  fresh  from  heav-en  came  rushing  o'er  my  soul;  It  made  me  oh,  so 
cause  I    feel  His   pres-ence  with -in  this  heart  of  mine;  I  just  can't  keep  from 
could  not  live  with-out    it,    I'll  serve  Him  till  I    die,  And  when  I   get    to 
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D.S.— It  gives  me  peace  and 
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hap-py,  I  want  the  world  to  know,  I  know  I  have  re - 
shouting  when  joy-bells  sweet-ly  ring,  I'm  liv  -  ing  my  re  - 
heav-en    with  all    the  good  and  blest,  This  good  old  time  re  - 


lig  -  ion,  I'll 
lig  -  ion,  that's 
lig;  -  ion    will 
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gladness,   joy  -  bil  -  lows  o'er  me  roll,    I    know  I    have    re  -  lig  -  ion,     I 
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tellwhere-e'er    I    go. 

why    I  shout  and  sing.    I     know    I     have    re  -  lig 

give   me  per -feet  rest. 
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feel    it      in    my   soul. 


D.S. 


i 


S=^ 


:=t 


r^-^-fe 


Al  ffj     a-r-ah 


3=S=*= 


-p— y- 


m    my  soul,  That  good  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion  that  keeps  me 
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Open  Your  Heart  to  Jesus 
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1.  0  -  pen    to    Je  -  susthe  door  of  your  heart,  And  turn  from  the  pathway  of 

2.  Je  -  sua    is    ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing    to  you,  He's  pa-tient-ly   wait-ing  out- 

3.  Don't  keep  Him  waiting,  the  moments  pass  by, There's  danger  and  death  in  de- 

4.  Je  -  sus  will  bless  you  and  keep  you  from  harm,  Each  burden  and  sorrow  He'll 


sin;  Just  get  in    the  right  way  and  nev-er    de-part,  Oh,  let  the  dear 

side;  Oh,  let  Him  come  in  and   to   Je-sus    be  true, He's  standing  with 

lay;  Just  give  Him  your  service,  you  can  if  you  try,  And  start  in    the 

share;  If    you  will  but  trust  Him  and  lean  on  His  arm, He'll  take  you  to 
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Sav-iour  come    in. 
arms  o-pened  wide, 
heav  -  en  -  ly    way. 
glo  -  ry  -  land  fair. 


Just  o  -  pen  your  heart,  to    Je  •  sua     to 


While  the  waves  of    life's  sin  -  tide  roll    by; 


On  -  ly    trust  and   o  -  bey, 
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Bid  Him   show  you  the  way,  To     a    beau-ti-ful  man-sion  on   high. 


No.  27  When  The  Bells  Rin£  for  Me 
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1.  When  my  race    on  earth    is    run    at    the    set-ting    of    the  sun, Hal  -  le 

2.  When  my  boat    is    cross-ing  o'er  and    I    near  the    oth-er  shore, Hal  -  le 

3.  When  that  cit  -  y      I      be  -  hold  and  shall  walk  the  streets  of  gold, Hal-  le 
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lu  -  jah,  I'll  be  hap- py,  glad  and  free;  For  I'll  hear  a  wel-come  voice 
lu  -  jah,  what  re-  joic-ing  there  will  be;  All  the  saints  up  -  on  the  strand 
le  -  jah,   I'll     be    sing-ing  with  the  free;  Oh, what  joy  will   fill   my    soul 
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D.S. — I'll    go  sweep-ing  thru  the  gate 
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that  will  make  my  heart  re  -  joice, 

will  give  me    a    wel-come  hand, Up  in  heav-en  when  the  bells  ring  for  me. 

while  the  end- less    a  -  ges  roll, 


m 


* 


t 


H ' « 


y — lr — y —  ^— P- 


^■^ 


S— m— W- 


v=& 


a 


where  my  man  -  y  loved  ones  wait, Up    in  heav-en  when  the  bells  ring  for  me. 
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When  I    hear  the  bells    of    heav-en  ring   for  me,  (in    heav-en    for   me,) 
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And  the  face    of    my    Ee  -  deem-er    I    shall  see,  (yes,    I     shall  see;) 
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I  Am  On  My  Journey  Home 
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1.  I        am     on    my  jour-ney  home,heav-en      is    my    goal,Nev-  er-more  I 

2.  What  a    joy     to     go    this  way  with  the  Lord  and  King.Liv  -  ing    in   His 

3.  Come  a  -  long  my  broth-er  dear, while  He  calls  for  thee,  He  will    ban  -ish 
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care    to  roam,  I  have  been  made  whole;Come  a  -  long  and  go     with   me 

love  each  day,  hap-py  songs  to  sing;  Just    to    hold   His  guid  -  ing  hand 
ev  -  'ry    fear, glad  -  ly  make  you  free;  Hap  -  py  songs  will     ev  -  er     ring 
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to  the  home  above, There  to  live  e-ter-nal-ly  with  the  ones  we  love. 
as  we  go  a-long,Bringeth  hope  and  helps  us  stand  when  the  world  goes  wrong, 
in  your  ransomed  soul, Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jahs  you  will  sing  while  the    a  -  ges     roll. 
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D.S. — to  the  home  a-bove,With  the  Lord  we'll  ev  -  er    be    hap-py     in    His  love. 
Chorus  s      K      .       k 
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I     am    on    my  jour-ney  home, heav-en    is    my    goal,Nev- er-more    a- 
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gain    to  roam,  hap-py      is     my    soul;Come  a  -  long  and    go  with  me 
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No.  29 


I  Want  The  Love  of  Jesus 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Mrs.  J.  M.  Thomas  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  J.  Seaborn  Gore 


1.  I  want  the  love  of    Je-sus    in    my  heart,        Ev  -  er     to     a  -  bide  and 

2.  I  want  the  love  of    Je-sus    in    my  life,        While  I'm  in  this  world  of 

3.  I  want  the  love  of    Je-sus    in    my  soul,      While  I'm  press-ing  on  -  ward 
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ne'er  de-part;       To  help  me  live  for  Him  when  paths  of  life  are  dim, 

sin    and  strife;       To  make  His  presence  shine  with-in  this  soul  of  mine,  I 

to    the  goal;        To  light  the  up-ward  way  to  realms  of  end-less  day,  I 
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want  the  love  of  Je-sus  in  my  heart, 
want  the  love  of  Je-sus  in  my  heart, 
want  the  love  of    Je  -  sus     in   my  heart. 


I    want  the  love   of    Je  -  sua 
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D.S.-want  the  love  of    Je-sus    in    my  heart. 
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ev    -     'ry         hour,      While  I  sing    a-bcut  His     sav    -    ing        pow'r; 
ev-'ry  day  and  hour,  might-y  sav-ing  pow'r; 
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That    1    some  soul  may  win    and  help    to   bring  them   in, 
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No.  30       His  Love  Is  Sweeter  Every  Day 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Eev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt       W.  Lee  Higgins,  owner  Roy  Lucas 


1.  Since  the  Sav  -  ior  came  to     be    my  Hope  and   Stay  There    is    glad-ness 

2.  There  is    glo  -  ry     in     my  soul  be-yond  com- pare  There's  a  wealth  of 

3.  Je  -  sus'  love    is    deep  -  er    than  the  deep-  est    sea    Eeach-ing  down    to 

4.  Ev  -  'ry    day  and    ev  -  'ry-where  His  love  rings  true      He    will    not    for- 
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in  my  heart  each  pass-ing  day, Now  the  light  of  love  is  shin  -  ing  on  my 
heav'n-ly  treas-ure  rich  and  rare;  Since  He  came  my  heav-y  load  of  sin  to 
save  our  souls  wher-e'er  we  be;  Since  He  went  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  to  die  for 
sake  us    all    the  long  way  thru;  Je  -  sus    is    the  best    of    all  when  friends  are 
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Chorus 
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way,  And  His  love  is  sweet- er  ev-'ry  day. 

bear,  Now  His  love  is  sweet- er  ev-'ry  day.  Now  His  love   is  sweet- er 

me,  Now  His  love  is  sweet-  er  ev  -  'ry  day. 

few,  And  His  love  is  sweet-  er  ev  -  'ry  day. 
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ev  -  'ry   day    It    is    sweet-er    far  than  yes  -  ter  -day,  Since  the  Sav  -  ior 
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came  to  wash  my  sins    a -way,  Now  His  love    is   sweet-er    ev-'ry    day. 
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No.  31         Jesus  Game  to  Save  My  Soul 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  W.  Lee  Higgins,  owner 


'Bells  of  Heaven" 

W,  Lee  Higgins 


1.  On    my  pathway  lone  and  drear, There  was  naught  but  grief  to  fear, Till  my 

2.  On    my  path  this  light    di- vine, Ev  - 'ry  day  and  night  doth  shine,  And  it 

3.  When  the  billows  round  me  sweep,  Je- sus  doth  my  spir  -  it   keep,    I     can 
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Sav  -  iour  came  in  love  to  set  me  free;  By  His  grace  He  made  me  whole, Put  a 
scat-ters  all  the  drear-y  clouds  a-way;  Oh  what  joy  He  doth  im-part,To  my 
nev  -  erfrom  His  lov-ing  presence  roam, He  will  safe-ly  steer  my  barque, Thru  the 
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new  light    in    my  soul,  Now  I  praise  the  Lord  be-cause  He  ran-somed  me. 
long- ing  yearn-ing  heart,  Giv-ing  com-fort,strength,andcour-agedaybyday. 
day- light  and  the  dark,  Till  at    last     I  reach  with  Him  my  heav'n-ly  home. 
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D.S. — Now  my  life    is    like    an    ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  spring. 

D.S. 
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sus     came 

sus  came  to   save   my    soul 

was    blind 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
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came 

came  and  made  me  whole, 

bro't 

bro't  new  light  to  me, 
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am  sing  -  ing 
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jah      all    day  long,  yes,  all  day  long; 
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No.  32 


Our  Home  In  Heaven 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adger  M.  Pace  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  E.  c.  Leh 
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1.  There    is  no    sor  -  row,  there   is     no    pain,    On    that    to-mor-row, 

2.  There   is  no   weep-  ing     no  tear-dimmed  eye,    In      Je  -  sus'  keep  -  ing 

3.  Je  -  sus  our  Sav  -  ior    lives    in    that  place,  Thru  His  sweet  fa  -  vor, 
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heav  -  en  we'll  gain;  We  shall  have  glo  -  ry  be-yond  corn-pare, Sing-  ing  the 
none  ev  -  er  die;  All  will  be  glad-ness,  glo-ry  we'll  share, No  sign  of 
we'll   see  His  face;  Flow-ers  are  bloom-ing  love  -  ly    and  fair,  I'm  not  pre- 
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will 


be   glo  -  ry  and  love, 
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sto  -  ry  when  we  get  there.    All 

sad-ness,when  we  get  there. 

sum-ing,  we  shall  live  there.     All  will  be  gladness  and  glo  -  ry  up  yon-der  when 


when  we  get      there,  Sing    -     -     ing  the 

we    with  our   kin-dred  and  friends  shall  get  there, Sing-ing  and  shout-ing   the 
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sto    -    -    -     ry,  heav     -     -     en  to    share; 

won-der  -  ful    sto  -  ry,  and  heav-  en  -  ly  joys  there  for  -  ev  -  er    to  share; 
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Our  Home  In  Heaven 
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y    a-bove,  no  more  to 
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In  that  fair  cit  -  y    a-Dove,  no  more  to     roam. 

Liv-ing   in    that  fair  cit  -  y    a-bove  with  our  loved  ones  no  more  to    roam, 
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We  shall  be  hap-py  with  those  that  we  love, in  that  bright, beautiful  home. 

in  that  bright, beautiful, beautiful  home. 
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The  Gleansin*  Fountain 


Theme  by  Shierling  Tapley 
Adgeb  M.  Pace 


W.  H.  Brand 
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1.  Je-  sus  died  up-  on    the  cross  Of  lone-  ly  Cal  -va  -  ry,  Broth-er  think  how 

2.  On  the  cross  He  free-  ly  died,  To   set  the  sin-ner  free;  And  the  law  was 

3.  Oh, the  pre-cious  cleansing  blood,  Poured  out  on  Cal-  va-ry,     Is  for    all   who 


Chorus 


i^^ggj^^ffigp^^ 


great  the  loss,    It    was  for  you  and  me. 

sat  -  is  -  fied,    It   was  for  you  and  me.    Oh,  precious  cleansing  fountain,  Oh, 

trust  in  God,    It     is    for  you  and  me. 
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love  so  full  and  free, Flowing  out  from  Calv'ry's  mountain, It  flows  for  you  and  me. 
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No.  34 


No  Shadows  in  That  Land 


COPYRIGHT     BY     I'ARRIS     MUSIC      COMPAXY 

EUGENE   WRIGHT  ibt    "saihtts    dilight"  THEODORE   SHIRLEY 
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1.  Shad-ows  of  sor-row  of -ten  fall  on  our  way,  Troubles  surround  us, fill  our 

2.  Loved  ones  are  waiting  in  that   ci  -  ty    so  fair,Hap-py  with  Je-sus  end-less 

3.  When  we  have  reached  the  endingof  this  short  race, We'll viewthe  splendor  of  thai 

IN 


A 


V~t 


tz 


V    V    V 


|=* 


hearts  with  dismay;  (we  know  that;)  All  will  be  gladness  when  we  live  on  that  strand, 
rap-ture  they  share;  (some  morning;)  We'll  join  the  singing  of  that  glo  -  ri-fied  band) 
beau  -  ti-  ful  place;  (a-waitiug;)  Free  from  all  tri-  als.with  the  saints  we  shall  stand, 
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up  yond-er,  There'll  be  no  shad-ows  in  that  wond-er-ful  land. No  shadows  there, 
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no  sigh-ing,  No  pain  or  care.no    dy-  ing,We'U  live  for  -  ev  -  er    in  those 
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mansions  bo  grand;  (some  morning; )  Sweetly  we'll  sing  the  sto  -  ry ,  Joybells  will  ring, 
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No  Shadows  in  That  Land 
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in     gloj-  ry, There'll  be  no  shad-ows    in  that  wond-er  -  fol  land. 

hap  -  py  land. 
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No.  35 

A.  E.  B. 


I'll  Fly  Away 


COPYEIGHT,     1034,     IK-     "WOJffDERPtJI,    MESSAGE." 

HAETFOBD   MUSIC    CO.,    OWNER  ALBERT   E.    BKUMLEY 


s 


hen  this  life     is    o'ir,     I'll  fly     a- 


1.  Some  glad  morning  when  this  life     is    o'tr,     I'll 

2.  When  the  shad-ows  of    this  life  have  gone, 

3.  Jnst     a     few  more  wea-  ry  days  and  then,  fly     a  -  way 
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To  a  home  on  God's  ce-les-tial  shore,    I'll 
Like  a  bird  from  prison  bars  has  flown, 
To  a  land  where  joys  shall  never  end,  fly    a*  way 


way; 


fly  a- way; 
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fly   a -way I'll  fly   a-way,0  glo-ry,  I'll 

fly  a- way.  fly  a- way  fly  a-way 
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fly  a-way;    When  I   die,  hal-le-  lu-jah,by  and  by, 

in   the  mora -ing; 


No.  36 


Our  Glory 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
B« B-  B-  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  B.  B.  Beau, 
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1.  When  our  work    is    done    and  the  cares  of  life  are  o'er      And  we  meet    the 

2.  When  we  drop  our  cross     at  the  bless-ed  pearl-y  gate,    And  with  all     the 

3.  Let       us    do    His    will     and  re-joice  with  ev-'ry  breath  That  our  blood-bo't 
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Sav  -  ior  face  to  face,  How  our  souls  will  sing  on  the  hap -py  gold-en 
throng  be- gin  to  sing,  As  we  taste  the  joys  that  for  all  the  faith-ful 
souls  will  reach  His  throne;  Let  us    fol  -  low  Him    and    be  true  in     life  and 
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shore  With  the     mul  -  ti-tude  redeemed  by  grace, 
wait,   How  we    shall  a  -  dore  our  Lord  and  King, 
death  With  as  -  sur-  ance  that  He  keeps  His  own. 
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Twill  be 
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Yes, 'twill  be  my 
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glo  -  ry,  'twill  be  my  glo  -  ry,When  with  all  the  ransomed  ones  His 

glo  -  ry,  and  'twill  be     my  gjo  -  ry, 
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throne  we  share;  'Twill  be  Thy    glo  -  ry,  'twill  be  Thy 

0  yes,  'twill    be    Thy    glo  -  ry,         and  'twill    be    Thy 
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glo  -  ry,  When  we  praise  Him  with  the  an  -  gels    o      -      ver  there, 

glo  -  ry,When  we  praise  Him, praise  Him  with  the  an -gels  o  -  ver    there. 
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No.  37 


MarGh  On 


Copyright,  1940.  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Madelene  Cox  The  A,  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Milton  A.  Dodson 
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1.  March    on  dear  friends  to     glo  -  ry    land    It    won't  be  ver  -    y    long, 

2.  Just      keep  your   eyes   on  Christ  each  day  And    He    will  lead    you  right, 

3.  Then    when    we  reach  that  hap  -  py   place  With  friends  join  hand    in  hand, 
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Till     we    shall  meet  the  an  -  gel    band    In  that  sweet  land    of  song  of  song. 
A  -  long    the  straight  and  nar-  row  way    To  that  sweet  home  so  bright  so  bright. 
We'll  see    our  Sav-ior's  smil  -  ing    face    Up-on  that  golden  strand  bright  strand. 
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March  on                   dear  friends                 March  on  to      glo 
March  on  march  on  dear  friends  march  on 
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Someday  we'll  reach  That  hap -py     peace-ful  strand. 

Some  hap -py  day  we'll  sure-ly  reach  _        gold-en  strand. 
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No.  38 


I  Wonder  Who  Will  Sin*  for  Me 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Fbed  L.  Swilling  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Lestek  Williams 


1.  Now    I     oft  -  en   won-der  when  Life    on  earth  for  me  shall  end,  Who  the 

2.  Oft  -  en    we  must  sing    to  -  day  For  the  friends  who  pass  a  -  way,  Oft  -  en 

3.  When  my  voice   is  heard  no  more  And  I    rest    up  -  on  that  shore,  Man- y 


fcfe 


tlL.4g;~EES 

*k4rJ3r=ttE^ti 


a 


i£i 


-t- 


i*=£ 


£ 


-fi- 


ffl 


^^^a^^ai^g^fi 


one    to     sing  for  me  will   be;  When  the     ev-'ning  shad-ows  fall   And    I 
sad    and    broken  hearts  we   see;  But  some  day    I'll  sing  no   more  All  life's 
friends  and  loved  ones  I  shall  see;  Still  I'm  made   to    won-der  who  Will  the 
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hear  the  Sav-ior's  call,  0  I  won-der  who  will  sing  for  me.  (for  me.) 
sor  -  rows  will  be  o'er,  And  I  won-der  who  will  sing  for  me.  (for  me.) 
sing-ing   for    me    do,   Yes,  I    won-der  who    will  sing  for  me. (for    me.) 
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0    I    won  -  der  who  will  sing  for  me,  When  from  earth-ly  cares   I 

for  me, 
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am    set    free;  (so  free;)When   I      lay     my    bur  -  dens  down    To    re 


Wonder  Who  Will  Sink  for  Me 
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ceive  a    shin  -ing  crown,  0,     I    won-der  who  will  sing  for  me.  (for  me.) 


No.  39 


I  Want  to  Go  to  the  Gloryland 


The  last  words,  in  substance,  of  little  Dovie  Speights,  age  eleven  years,  to  whom 
W.  L.  A.  this  is  dedicated.  W.  L.  Allen 
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1.  I  want    to      go    to  heav'n  a-bove,  I 

2.  I  want    to  meet  my  loved  ones  there, I 

3.  No  darkness  there, no  gloom  of  night,  I 

4.  I  want  my  friends  to   go  with  me,    I 


want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry-  land, 

want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry-  land, 

want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry-  land, 

want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry-  land, 
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To    see    my    Sav-ior  whom  I    love,  I 

In  that  sweet  home  so  bright  and  fair,  I 

For  my  dear  Sav-ior    is    the   light,  I 

And  be  from  sin  and    sor  -row  free,  I 


want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry 

want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry 

want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry 

want  to  go  to  glo  -  ry 


•land, 
•land, 
■land, 
■land. 
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Sweet  home  so      fair, 

Sweet  heav'n-ly  home   so   bright  and  fair, 


Pre-pared    by  God's  own  hand, 
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Thy  joys  I'll  share,  I 

Thy  rich -est  joys   I'll    ev  -  er  share, 


want    to    go    to  glo  -  ry-land. 


No.  40 


Heaven's  Jubilee 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
I.  S.  P.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner    Imogene  Stagings  Pyle 
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1.  Broth-er      an     in  -  vi  -  ta-tion's  ring-ing  to- day, from  heaven,  King-ing  for 

2.  If       you  are  bowed  witb  grief  and  sorrow  my  friend, be-lieve  it,    Je  -  bus  can 

3.  Come  on    my  broth-er,  sing  the  won-der  -  ful  song  of  glo  -  ry,  Sing  it    with 


4-y1 


£ 


£ 


3^3 


£=£ 


3= 


3=P¥ 


dfidtg 


r 


* 


^r^sr-_^r 


l>     ^     U    V     "  "  T    [7    L* 

you     and  me, (for    you    and    me,)   0     lis  -  ten;  An  -  gels    are  call  -  ing, 

make  you  free,  (can  make  you  free,)  and  hap  -  py;  Trust  Him  and  He    His 

cheer -ful  glee, (with  cheer-ful  glee,)  and  shout  it;   Then  you  will  sing  with 
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has  -  ten     a  -  way,   It     is      the  call  to    the    ju    -  bi 

mer  -  cy    will    lend,    0    heed   the  call  of    the    ju    -  bi 

heav-en's  glad  throng,  In    glo  -  ry,  won-der-ful     ju    -  bi 
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Chorus 
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Sing   it Shout  it 

Sing   it     0    bless-  ed   sto  -  ry,Shout  it  with  saints  in    glo  -  ry,  Je-  sus  has 
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made    us   free, has  made  us    free  and  hap-py;  Sing    it 

Sing   it     and  nev-er  doubt  it, 
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Heaven's  Jubilee 
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Shout  it It   is  the  ju  -    bi    -    lee. 

Shout  it  my  broth-er  shout  it,  ju    -  bi  -  lee    a    ju -bi -lee. 
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No.  41 


Our  Rose-Bud  Is  Gone 


(In  memory  of  little  Mina  Lee  Burke  who  departed  this  life  July  13, 1930.  C.  E.  S.) 
Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 


Chas.  E.  Sizemore 


The  A.  J.  Showaler  Co.,  owner 


Milton  A.  Dodson 
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1.  Our  dear  lit -tie  rosebud  has  vanished  and  gone, To  live  in  that   cit  -y    so 

2.  Dear  Father  and  mother  so  wondrous  and  true,  You'll  miss  her  sweet  voice  as  of 

3.  Now  let  us    be  faithful  where-ev  -er  we  be,  Tho  here  we  must  have  broken 


fair;  With  an-gels  and  sa -ges  be-fore  the  great  throne,  She  rests  in  the 
yore;  But  in  those  bright  mansionn  so  spot-less  and  new  We'll  meet  her  to 
ties;        Our  dear  ones  in     glo  -ry  some  day  we  shall  see,  And  there  will  be 
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Sav-iour's  care,  His  care/She's  gone, 

part    no  more,  no  more. 

no    good  byes, good  byes.  She's  gone 


She's  gone  She's  gone, Our 
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an  -  gels  there,   up  there. 


D.S. 


dear    lit- tie    rose-bud    so  fair;        Be-fore  the  throne,  the  throne, 

Be-fore 


No.  42 


Lift  Up  Your  Voice 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
F.  L.  S.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Fred  L.  Swilling 
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1.  While  trav'Iing  o'er  life's  rug-ged  way,  We  meet  withtri-  als   day  by  day, 

2.  When  sor-rows  nil  your  heart  with  pain,  When  friendship  true  you  fail  to  gain, 

3.  All    clouds  of    sor  -  row  soon  will  flee,  The  sun  will  shine  for  you  and  me, 
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This  toil-some  road  is  but  a  span,  Soon  we  shall  reach  a  bet  -  ter  land. 
Lift  up  your  voice  and  sing  a  song,  The  wea-ry  road  will  not  be  long. 
Look   up    and  smile  the  clouds  a  -  way,  And  soon  will  come  the  brighter  day. 
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Chorus 
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Lift    up   your  voice  in    joy-ful   song, 

Lift   up  your  voice,  in    joy  -  fnl  song, 
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All    prais  -  es    to  the  Lord  be  -  long, 

All  prais-  es  to                                 to  Him  be-  long, 
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Let     an-thems  rise 
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and  swell   and   ring, 

for  -  ev  -  er  ring, 
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Let    an-thems  rise 
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Lift  Up  Your  Voice 
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In      prais  -  es  to  the  bless  -  ed   King. 

In  prais  -  es     to  e  -  ter  -  nal  King 
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Mo.  43  The  Glittering  Sea 

Copyright,  1940.  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Mrs,  Clint  Shelton  The  A..  J.  Showalter  Co. ,  owner  O.  L.  Devaughan 


1.  In       a    vi -sion  once  seen  by    a    ser-vant  of  God,  was  a  beau - 

2.  And  the  song  of  the  Lamb  and  of    Mo-ses  they  sang, Giving  glo  - 

3.  And  the  band  of  glad  sing  -  ers  be-side  the  bright  sea, Had  the  harps 
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glit  -  ter  -  ing  sea;    And  the  vic-tors  were  there    who  had  conquered  the  foe, 
God's  ho  -  ly  name;  For  His  mar-vel-ous  works  and  His  right-eous-ness  true, 
God    at  com-mand;  All    the    na-tions  shall  wor-ship  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  they  said, 
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D.S.— On  that  bea  -  ti  -  ful  shore    of  the    glit  -  ter  -  ing  sea, 

Fine    Chorus 


And  their  hearts  were  all  hap  -  py  and  free,  (glad  and  free.) 

And  His  ho  -  li-ness  loud -ly  proclaim, (did  proclaim.)  A  mel-o 

And  they  sang  on  that  beau-ti-ful  strand, (that  bright  strand.) 


di  -  ous 


"  i      the  King j  He's  onrKing.) 


Where  Je  -  ho  -  vah  our  God  is     the  Kiog,f  He's  oorKin 
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anthem  will  ring,  (swell  and  ring, )  When  u-nit-ed  the  ransomed  will  sing,  (sweetly  sing;) 


No.  44 


Going  Home 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
C.  K.  The  A.J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Claude  Ken  yon 
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1.  To  the  Saviour's  hand  I'll  cling, happy  prais-es  now    I  sing,  As    I    go  with 

2.  On  His  love      I  will  re -ly, knowing  that  He  will  be  nigh, Nev-er  more  to 

3.  Praise  the  Lord  I'm  going  home, never  more  in     sin  toroam,Andno  sor-rows 
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Christ  my  king,     to    the    home    a  -  bove;  I     am     on    the    up  -  ward  way 
doubt   nor  sigh,     I    am      His    to  -  day, Tell-  ing     out    with  gos  -  pel    joy 
ev    -    er  come     in  that    hap  -  py  place;Man-  y    loved  ones  wait    for    me 
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lead-ing  to    that  land  of  day, Where  my  soul  shall  ev-er  stay  hap-py    in    His 
how  His  love  will  time  employ, Free  from  all  that  will  de-stroy,go-ing  home  to 
o  -  ver  by     the  crys-tal  sea,  And  with  them  I  soonshall  be, thru  re-deem-ing 
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love. 

stay.  Go  -  tag  home  His  praise  to  sing,    go  -  ing  home    to  crown  Him  King, 

grace. 
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While  the  bells  of  heav-en  ring,  glo-ry  to  His  name;What  a  joy  'twill  be  for  me, 


Going  Home 
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o-ver  there  His  face  to  see, Thru  the  long  e-ter-ni-  ty, singing  of  His  love.  His  love. 
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No.  45 

James  KowE 


Till  the  World  Is  Free 

Mrs.  T.  B.  Mosely,  Albertville,  AJa.,  owner 
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T.  B.  Mosley 


jjd4#*F*3=tt***f: 


1.  Forward, comrades, ban  -  ners  wav-ing,   Forth  to     bat-tie    for  the  King; 

2.  Foes  are  flee-  ing  fast         be  -  fore  Him, For  our  Leader's  strength  is  known; 

3.  Let   us  fight,  and  wav  -   er     nev  -  er,     Till    we  meet  our  King  a-bove, 
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D.  C. — On-ward,for-ward,march  to     glo  -  ry;     Vic-t'ry  ours    at  length  shall  b«; 
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Christ  the  world  from  sin  is  sav  -  ing —  Let  the  war  -  cry  ring. 
All  shall  serve  Him  and  a  -  dore  Him — Christ  shall  reign  a  -lone. 
Where, with  mill-ions  more,  for  -  ev  -  er       We     shall  praise  His  love. 
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Sing   and  tell    the  won-  drous  sto  -  ry,      Till     the    world    is    free. 


m  n  Refrain 
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Onward, forward, march  to     glo- ry,  Vic-t'ry  ours     at    length  will  be; 
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No.  46  Sailing  On  My  Way  Home 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Fred  l.  swilling  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Lester  Williams 
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1.  Sail-ing    a  -  long  life's  tur- bu- lent  sea  Bois-ter-ous  waves  may  dash  ou  me, 

2.  Tempest  may  rage  and  dark  be  the  sky  Noth-ing  to   fear  with  Je-susnigh, 

3.  Bois-ter-ous  waves  o  -  bey  His  sweet  will  When  e'er  He  whispers  "'Peace  be  still," 
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Je  -  sus  my  Pi  -  lot,  safe  -  ly  will  guide  0-  ver  the  foam ;the  dash-ing  foam; 
Look-ing  a -head  to  por-tals  on  high  Nev-er  to  roam;  no  more  to  roam; 
Soon  we  shall  reach  that  beau-ti  -  ful  shore  Nev-er  to  roam;  no  more  to  roam; 
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Hav-  ing  no  fear  I  trav  -  el  a  -  long  Sing-ing  with  joy  my  sweet-est  song 
Wa  -  ters  may  toss  my  ves  -  sel  a  -  bout  Safe-  ly  I  sail  with-  out  a  doubt 
What  a  great  joy  that  land-ing  will  be    Loved  ones  and  friends  to  welcome  me 


D.S. — Je  -  sus    a-  lone  my   Pi  -  lot    will   be       0  -  ver  the  wild  and  storm-y   sea, 
is     t     k     fe     s  Fine 


-g S K S — 


f>-s 


Eg 


=i§ 


ZT*  9  ?  r 

As     I    go  sail-ing,  joy-ful  -  ly  sail-ing  on  my  way  home. 

As      I    go  sail-ing,  joy-ful  -  ly  sail-ing  on  my  way  home,  my  heavenly  home. 

So      I    go   sail-ing,  joy-ful  -  ly   sail-ing   on  my  way  home. 
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As      I    go   sail-ing,  joy-ful  -  ly   sail-ing  on  my  way  home,  my  heavenly  home. 
:  Chorus  *     w     N     n     n 


Safe  -  ly  I'm  sail-  ing  on    my  way  home, 

Safe-ly  I'm  sail-ing  my  heav-en-ly  home, 


bailing  On  My  Way  Home 
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ver    the  foam; 

dash-ingfoam; 


Soon 
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I    shall  an-  chor  o 

Soon    I    shall    an  -  chor 
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Mo.  47       Savior  Keep  Me  Glose  Beside  Thee 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
James  Wells  J.  W.  Askew,  owner  J.  W.  Askew 

Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet 
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1.  Sav-ior  keep  me  close  be-side  Thee      As      I  trav  -  el    o'er  life's  way, 

2.  Sav-ior  keep  me  close  be-side  Thee    Ev  -  'ry  day     and  ev  - 'ry   hour, 

3.  Sav  -  ior  keep  me  close  be-side  Thee  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er     let    me  stray, 
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Ev    -    er 
From  the    woes 
Let     none   say 
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me,     ev  -  er  guide  me, Watch  my  foot  -  steps    ev  -  'ry  day. 
of    earth,  oh,  hide  me   Thru  Thy  won  -  der  work-ing  pow'r. 
I     have    de-nied  Thee    Or  have  strayed  from  Thee  a  -  way. 
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Sav  -  ior, keep 
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me    close    be -side  Thee,  Till    the  toils      of    life    are  past, 


±<M 
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ior    keep  and  guide  me  Till     I     reach    my  home    at   last. 
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No.  48 


Sin*in£  His  Praise 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adger  M.  Pace  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co..  owner  W.  S.  Tidwell 
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1.  Glo  -  ry    to  God    I    am  so    hap-py     as    I    go    a-long  my  way,  my  way, 

2.  Hap-py  each  day  as     on    I    jour-ney,  tell-ing  of  His  love  so  free,  so  free, 

3.  Glo  -  ry   and  joy  is    now  my  por-tion    all   a-long  the  pilgrim  way, bright  way, 


if    y  v     * 

Since  Christ,        my  Lord,  has  re-deemed  and  made  me  whole, I  love  Him; 

Since  Christ,         my  Lord 
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All  of  the  way  from  earth  to  heav- en, He'll  be  with  me  ev  - 'ry  day, 
Tell-ing  of  how  He  sought  and  found  me,  won-der  -  ful  in- deed  is  He, 
Then  when  I    see    His   face    in    glo  -  ry    yon-  der    in    the  realms  a-bove, 
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P     P      U     u<      l>     ^      U      u 
D.S. — All  the  way  home  I'll  tell  the    sto  -  ry  how  His  love  has  made  me  free. 
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I'll  sing.  His  praise  While  e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges  roll. 

I'll    sing  His  praise  they  roll. 
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What  joy,  whatlove,  what    a  friend  He     is      to  me, 

What  joy,  what  love,  to    me, 
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Singing  His  Praise 
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It    makes  me  glad  Just  to  know  He  saves  my  soul, and  keeps  me, 

It  makes  me  glad 
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No.  49  0  Thou  That  Hearest  Prayer 


Burton  Arr. 
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A.  J.  Showalter,  owner 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  O       Thou  that  hear-est  pray'r!  At-tend  our    hum-ble   cry,  And  let   Thy 

2.  If      earth  -  ly    par-  ents  hear  Their  chil-dren  when  they  cry;     If  they  with 

3.  Our  heav'n-ly     Fa- ther  Thou,  We  chil-dren    of   Thy  grace,    0   let  Thy 

4.  0      send  Thy    spir  -  it  down  On    all    the    na-tions, Lord,  With  great  sue- 
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Refrain 
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serv-ants  share  Thy  bless-ings  from  on  high.  We  plead 

love    sin-cere, Their  children's  wants  sup-ply. 

pres-  ence  now  De-scend  and  fill  the  place. 

cess      to  crown  The  teaching  of  Thy  word.  We  plead 


Thy  prom 


Thy  promise 
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now,        0        Lord,  The  promise    of    Thy  word;  De-scend        up- 

now,  0  Lord, Thy  promise, Lord,  De-scend 
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on  us  from  a-bove,  And  fill    us    with  Thy  love, 

up  -  on   us  from  Thy  heav'nly  courts  a-bove, 
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No.  50 


Singing,  Shouting,  Happy 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adgek  M.  Pack  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Marvin  P.  Dalton 
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1.  This  shall  be  my  hap-  py  song  as    I    go      on    each  day,  Un  -  to  Je  -  sus 

2.  0      the  joy  of  know-ing  that  to   Je-sus     I        be-long, Lov-ing,  serv-ing 

3.  When  I    get    to  heav-en     I    will  sing  it    o'er   and  o'er, How  His  love  has 
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I  be-long, with  Him  I  mean  to  stay;  Saved  to  serve  Him  all  the  way  from 
Him  each  mo-ment  as  I  go  a-  long;  Hap  -  py  in  His  love  for  -  ev  -  er, 
led     me   to  that  peace-ful  hap-py  shore;  Then  with  all    the  saints  for  -  ev  -  er 
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earth  to  heav'n  a-bove,  That  is  why  I'm  shout-ing,  hap-py  in  His  love, 

glo  -  ry  to     His  name, Sing-ing, shout-ing, hap-py,  tell-ing  of  His  fame. 

in     that  home  a-bove,  I'll  be  sing-ing,  shout-ing,  hap-py  in  His  love. 
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Chorus 
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D.S. — hap  -  py    all    the    live  -  long  day. 
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Sing- ing, shout-ing,  hap- py,  in    my   Sav  -  lor's  love, 

Sing    -    ing,  shout-ing,    hap-py    in  my  Sav  -  ior's  love, 
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Dai  -  ly    mov-ing  up-ward  Soon  I'll  reach  the 

Dai     -     ly  mov-ing    up-ward   to   my  home  a-bove;  Soon        I'll 
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Singing,  Shouting,  Happy 
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ci    -    ty,  with  my  Lord   to      stay,  Sing-ing,  shout-ing, 

reach  the      ci  -  ty    with  my  Lord    to    stay, 
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No.  51 


One  Day  For  Ghildren 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter  W.  Lee  Higgins,  owner  W.  Lee  Higgins 

Children's  song 
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1.  One      pre  -  cious    day      for      chil  -  dren,     A      day      of    love   and    light, 

2.  We      gath  -  er     now    with    glad  -  ness,    In    God's  own  house  so    dear, 

3.  He     knows  and  loves    His      chil  -  dren,    He    calls    them  each   by  name, 
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A  day  when  earth  is 
Our  hon  -  ored  guest  is 
We   bring    our  hearts  un 


ra  -  diant  With  man  -  y  bios  -  soms  bright. 
Je  -  sus,  He  now  is  with  us  here. 
to      Him,    His      prom  -  is    -    es       we     claim. 
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sip      us      keep    the     path  -  way,  That    leads    to    Thee      a  -  bove. 
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No.  52 


Hell  Take  Me  Thru 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
L.  R.  A.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Lee  Roy  Abernathy 


1.  I'm      a    glad    pil  -  grim  on    my    way  go -ing  to     glo  -  ry  -  land, 

2.  Walk-ing  with    Je  -  sus    all    the   way  sing-ing  a     hap  -  py     song, 

3.  Ful  -  ly    be  -  liev  -  ing  trust- ing    God  giv-ingHim  all     the    praise, 
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Je  -  sus  my  on  -  ly  hope  and  stay  hold  -  eth  me  by  the 
Mat-  ters  not  if  its  night  or  day  noth-  ing  can  lead  me 
Lead-ing  me  from  the    paths  I   trod       ev  -  er   my  voice  I'll 
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It      is     such    joy     to      un  -  der-stand  things  that    I  nev 

Feel-ing    His    pres-  ence     ev  -  er    near    why  should  I  weep 

He    will    be    with    me     to     the  end    com- fort -ing  with 
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er  knew, 
or  sigh, 
His  pow'r 
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Keep-  ing    my 
Know-ing    1 
And    He  will 


prom-ise     to     the 
have    a    home    in 
be    my  clos  -  est 


Lord    I'm    go   -  ing 

glo  -    ry      by      and 

friend    in  death's  dark 
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I'm  His 

Yes, I'm  His 


what  a  won-der-ful 
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feel  -  ing      in  my 
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soul, 
hap-py   soul, 
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in  my  hap-py     soul, 


He'll  Take  Me  Thru 
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He's  mine  He's  pro-tect-ing  me  from  the   heat  and  cold; 

Yes, He's  mine  from  the  cold; 
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I'll  do  what-so  -  ev  -  er    He  bids  me 

Glad-ly  do 
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do, 

al-ways  do , 


I   b   b  b  V  V  E 


Jr 


fc  *  fc 

■Am — k — A — ?h 


I* 


I 


I  will  glad-  ly  do, 
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I  know  my  re-deem-er  will  lead  me    safe  -  ly 

Sure-ly  know 


thru. 

safe-  ly  thru. 
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lead  me  safe-ly   thru. 


No.  53  My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 


Rev.  Ray  Palmeb 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,Sav-ior  di-vine;Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  Grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread, Be  Thou  my  Guide, Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray, Take  all  my  sins  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  forme,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee, Pure, warm, and  changeless  be,  A  living  fire! 
turn  to  day,Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away , Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  aside. 


No.  54 


d.  B.H. 


Gome  Along 

Copyright  1939,  in  "Songs  of  the  Morning" 

OWItID  BY  HENSOH  ft  HARDIN  U.B.HARDIN 
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1.  I    am    on    myjour-ney    to    the   home  a  -  bove,  And  I'm   fnl  -  ly 

2.  Won't  yon  claim  this  Sav-ior  for  yonr  own  to  -  day,    Let   Him  lead  yon 

3.  When  our  work  is  end  -  ed  in   this   world  be  -  low,  And  we're  gath-ered 
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trnst-ing  in  the  Sav  -  ior's  loye,  For  my  hope    is    an-chored  in    His 

dai  -  ly    in  the  np  -  ward  way?    Tis  the  road  onr  fa  -  thers  and   our 

Bafe-ly    on  the  oth  -  er  shore;  All   onr  tron  -  bles  o  -  ver    and  oar 
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love  di  -  vine,  And  I  know  He'?  with  me,  and  is  sure  -  ly  mine, 
moth  -  era  trod,  It  will  lead  yon  sate  -  ly  to  a  home  with  God. 
tri   -   als  past,  Sing  -  ing   there  for-  ev  -  er,  safe    at    home  at    last. 
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Gome  a  -  long come  a-long,  

Come  a-long  dear  friends  and  go  with  me,  Come  along  fair  Canaan's  land  to  see, 
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Come  a  -  long  He'll  set  the  cap-tive  free, 
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Come    Along 
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Come  a  -  long come  a-long 

Come  a-long  0  friends  it  won't  be  long, come  along  and  join  the  ransomed  throng, 
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Come  a  -  long,  Come  a-long  and  go  with  m6. 

Come  a-long  and  sing  the  glad  new  song,  yes  go  with  me. 
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No.  55 

A  S.Kieffer 


Twilight  is  Falling 

PROPERTY  OF  B.  C.  UNCELD 


B.  C.  Uneeld 
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1.  Twi-light  is  Bteal  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  sea,Shad-ows  are  fall-ingdark  on  the  lea; 

2.  Voic  -  es  of  loved  ones, songs  of  the  past!  Still  linger  round  me  while  life  shall  last; 

3.  Come  in  the  twi-light, come, come  to  melBringing  some  message  o-verthesea; 
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Borne  on  the  night-winds, voic  -  es      of    yore  Come  from  the  far  -offshore. 

Lone  -ly    I    wan  -  der,   sad  -  ly      I    roam,  Seek-ing  that  far  -  off  home. 

Cheer-ing  my  path  -  way  while  here   I   roam,  Seek-ing  that  far  -  off  home. 
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D.S. — Gleametha  man-sion  filled  with  de  -  light,  Sweet  hap-py  home  so  bright. 
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Far  a  way  be-)ond  the  star-lit  skies, Where  the  love-light  never,  nev-er  dies, 
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No.  56  Looking  T'ward  Jordan 

Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  COe 
P.  B.  Shaw  Mrs.  Frank  H.  Stamps  and  P.  B.  S. 
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1.  On  -  ward  the  way    I     go   each  day  while  here  be  -  low  Brings  me  one  day 

2.  Trou-bles  come  oft    to    tire  and  try     us     as    by  fire,   But    we  shall  still 

3.  Home-wardmy  way  I'll  wend  till  life    on  earth  shall  end,Know-ing  I    shall 
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near-er  dawn  'neath  heav-en's  dome;        Al  -  tho    I'd    like  to  stay,   I   must 
face  the  dawn  Yet  all  men    ev  -  'ry  where  can  live 

see  the  dawn  star-ry  dome;  Tri-als  will  soon  be  past,  safe  home 
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be     on    my  way,  So    I   glad-ly  travel     on  to  heav'n  my  home. 

a  Chris-tian  here,  They  can 

I'll    be  at  last,      So     I  hap-py  home. 
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Chorus 
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Look-ing  t'ward  Jor-dan  wide  To  Canaan's  glo-ryside,  Wa-ters  will  there  di-vide 
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As    I  cross  the  foam; 

to   heav-en;  Sing-ing  each  drear-  y  mile,  Trust-ing  Him 
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Looking  T'ward  Jordan 
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Jor  -  dan  and  my  home. 
all   the  while,I'mlook-ing  with  a  smile  t'ward  hap-py  home. 
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No.  57 


In  the  Shadow  of  the  Gross 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co. 
Bernice  M.  Brostrom  in  "Brightest  Beams"  W.  H.  Daniel 
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1.  As       we  jour-ney  on  t'ward  heaven's  shin-ing  goal,  We  may  suf-fer 

2.  On      that  tree  of  sor-row  Je  -  sus   died  for  all,  Took  up-on  Him- 

3.  There  are  souls  to  res -cue,  there  are  souls  to  save,  On    the  sea  of 
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pain  and  loss; . . 
self  our  dross;, 
life  they  toss; . . . 
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Bur-dens  on-ly  bring  us  bless-ings  if  we  live 

As    I  see  Him  there  I  long  to    ev-er  live 

May  we  be  a  light  and  teach  them  how  to  live 


m 


D.S. — By  the  cross  He'll  lead  us  to  that  home  a-bove, 
Fine  Chorus 
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In  the  shad-ow  of 


the  cross. 
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Are  you    liv  -  ing    in    the   shad-ow 


There  we'll  see  Him  face     to  face. 

3 


± 


mmm 


D.S. 


^=R 


m 


^l=g=j=jugp 


3S 


s±=^ 


* 


*l 


of     the  cross, 


Where  the    Sav  -  ior   took  your  place? 
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No.  58  DoinS  What  He  Tells  Me  To 

'Bells  of  Heaven" 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in 
The  A.  J.  bhovvalter  Co.,  owner 
Lee  Roy  Abeknathy  Minzo  C.  Jones  and  E.  J.  Bin;  ant 
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1.  Once    I     was    as  blue   as    I  could  be, 

2.  An  -  y  where  up  -  on  this  earth  I  roam 

3.  What  a     hap-py  time 'twill  sure-ly  be 


zzfcz 
was 


ev  -'ry- thing  I    did 

I     will    tell  of  love    di- 

o  -  ver    in    the  glo  -  ry- 
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wrong, I  wandered,  I    did    not   be-lieve  that  God  could  save,  fill  my  sin-ful 
vine,  sweet  sto-ry,  Je  -  sus    has  prepared  that  wondrous  home  some  de-light-ful 
land,  up  yon-der,  All  my  friends  and  loved  ones  I  shall  see    sing-ing  with  the 
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soul  with  song, I  pon-dered,Then  I  heard  a  serv-ant  of    the  Lord, 
day  I'll  find, then  glo-ry,  An  -  y  where  He  tells  me  I     will  go, 
an  -  gel  band, such  wonder,  What  a  hap-py  tho'ton  judgment  day 


tell  of 
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just  to 
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D.S. — strong  and  not  lose  faith 


sure- ly 
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Je  -  sus'  love  so  true,  I  heed-ed,  Sanc-ti-  fied  and  saved  I  now  en  -  joy, 
thing  He  bids  I'll  do,  so  glad-ly,  I'm  so  hap-py  as  I  on -ward  go, 
know  I  have  been  true, con-tent-ed, Praying  ev-'ry  day  I'm  on  my  way, 
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He  will  take  me  thru, then  glo-ry, All  that  I  can  see    is 
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joy    for  me, 
Chorus 
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do-ing  what  He  tells  rne  to,    what  He    tells  me    to 


hap- py 
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do  -  ing  what  He  tells    me  to. 
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Doin£  What  He  Tells  Me  To 
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He  has        saved  my      soul, 

Just  to  know  that  Chist  has  saved  my  ran-somed  soul,     Led  me    to    the 
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paths    of  right,  Made 

and  He  has,  Made   my  heav  -  y    load    of      sin  and  sor-  row 
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roll,  I'm    so  hap-py  day  and  night,  Ev  -  er      to    be 

roll  and,  I'm  pray-ing, 
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Revive  Us  A&ain 
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Wm.  P,  Mack  ay 
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J.J.  Husband 


1 .  We  praise  TVe ,  0  God , for  the  Son  of  Thy  love ,  For  Jesus  who  died, and  is  now  gone  above. 
'A.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleans  d  ev  ry  stain. 
3.  Revive  us  again, fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love, May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  fromabqye. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-ljah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,Hal-le-  lu  -  jah!     a-  men;  Re-vive  us    a-gain. 
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Beautiful  Home  In  Glory 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Sho waiter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
W.  M.  D.  The  A.  J.  Sho  waiter  Co.,  owner  W.  M.  DeVadghan 
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1.  What  a    re  -  un  -  ion 

2.  There  in  that  home  of 

3.  One     of  these  days  I'll 
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one  of  these  morn-ings,on  the  bright  gold-en  shore, 
won-der-ful  glo  -  ry  we  shall  see  Je  -  sus' face, 
en  -ter  that  homeland, where  there  will  come  no  night, 


When  we  shall  meet  in  bright-est  a  -  dorn  -  ings,  hap-  py  for  -  ev  -  er 
With  the  re  -  deemed  ones  sing  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  mar-vel  -  ous  sav  -  ing 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  and  won  -  der  -  ful  song-land,  shin-ing    with  glo  -  ry 
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more,  0  glo-ry;  There  we  shall  meet  our  fa-thers  and  moth-ers,  nev-er  a- 
grace,  0  glo-ry;  Sing  -  ing  and  shout-ing,  prais-ing  Him  ev  -  er,  what  a  glad 
bright,  so  brightly ;Trou-ble  and  sor-row    all   wi.l  be  end  -  ed,  safe-lv    in 
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gain  to  roam,  Sing- ing  with  friends, with  sis-ters  and  broth-ers,safe- ly  at 
glo  -  ry  day,  Meet  ing  with  friends  be  -  side  the  bright  riv  -  er,  with  them  we 
that  fair  clime,  Sing- ing  up  there    with  voic-es    all  blend  -ed,  won-der^  ful 


cit  -  y    fair, Shout-ing    and  sing  -  ing,  glo-  ry  -  bells  ring  -  ing  and    I  will 
.       v  Fine  Chorus 
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home, sweet  home,  (sweet  home.) 

then  shall  stay,  (shall  stay.  )Beau  -  ti-ful  home  a  -  wait  -  ing   yon  -  der,beau-ti-  ful 

hap  -  py  time, (glad time.) 


soon   be  there ,  (be  there . ) 


Beautiful  Home  In  Glory 
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home  so  bright, Ev  -  'ry-  thing  there  will  grow  more  fon  -der,    and  there  will 
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be        no  night,  hal-le-lu  -  jah;    Glo-ry  to    God  I'm  dai  -  ly    mov  -  ing, 
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No.  61 


The  Promised  Land 


Samuel  Stennett 


Arr.  by  Joseph  Schoate 
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1.  On  Jor-dan's  storm  -  y  banks  I  stand, And  cast  a  wish  -  ful  eye; 
2  All  o'er  those  wide  ex-tend-ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 
3.  When  shall  I        reach  that  hap-py      place,  And  be  for    -   ev  -    er  blest? 
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To  Ca  -  naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py  land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses-sions  lie. 
There  God  the  Son  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And  scat-ters  night  a-way. 
When  shall    I  see  my    Fa-ther's  face,  And      in    His       bos  -  om  rest? 
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D.S. — 0        who      will   come   and  go    with  me?   I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
Chorus  T"  .  D.S. 
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I      am  bound  for  the  promised  land.  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

promised  land, 


INo.  62 


Adger  M.  Pace 


Keep  Singing  A  Son* 


The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner 


J.  Floy  DeVaughan 
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1.  Look  a -way      to      Je  -  sus  when  the  storm-clouds  a  -  rise,  my  broth-  er, 

2.  When  the  day      is    dark   and  gloom-y,  look    up  and   smile  with  glad-ness, 

3.  Soon  the  light    will  shine    up-  on    you  yon  -  der    a  -  bove,    in    glo  -  ry, 
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Nev  -  er    let    your  faith    be  shak-en,  iook  thru    the  skies,  and  trust  Him; 

Light    of  love    will    come  to  guide  you  aft  -  er      a  -  while,  keep  trust-  ing; 

With    the  saints  for  -  ev  -  er  live     in  glo  -  ry    and  love,    in    heav  -  en; 
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There's  a    light  be  -  yond  the  shad-ows  bright-er  than  day,  Driv-ing  the 

Soon    the  time  will  come  for   you     to   look  on    the  King, Broth- er  be 

Far        a  -  way  from   sin    and   sor-row,  with  heav-en's  throng, Sing-ing  a 
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clouds  a  -  way,    a  -  way.  Sun  -  light      is       shin  -  ing    from 

glad    and  sing,  and  sing. 

glad,  new  song, glad  song.   Oh,  yes,  the  sun  -  light      is       shin  -  ing    from 
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heav  -  en    to  -  day,  Shad-ows  will  soon  be  gone,    look  up  and 

heav  -  en    to  -  day , my  broth-er, Shad-ows  will  soon  be  gone,   look  up  and 
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Dedicated  to  my  Normal  Music  School,  Friendship  Church,  Clauton,  Ala.— J.  F.  D. 


Keep  Singing  A  Song 
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pray;  Glo  -  ry    Light  will    give  you  cour-age,mak-ing  you 

pray,  keep  pray-ing; 
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strong, And  keep  you  hap  -  py  from  day    to  day,  sing-  ing     a    song, glad  song. 
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No.  63 


Who  Gould  It  Be  But  Mother? 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Bektha  Newcomb  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Chas.  E.  Moody 
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1.  Who  was    it    lay      a  -  wake    at  night,  Long-ing  to     see    the  morn-ing 

2.  Who  was    it  watched  the  whole  day  long,  Try -ing   at  times  to    sing    a 

3.  Who  would  come  at  your  call    and  beck,  And  throw  her  arms  a-round  your 
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light;  Hop-ing  her  boy  was  still    all  right,  Who  could  it  be  but  moth-er? 

song;Pray-ing  her  boy  would  not  go  wrong, Who  could  it  be  but  moth-er? 

neck;  When  you  come  home  to  her  a  wreck,  Who  could  it  be  but  moth-er? 
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D.S. — Who  stood  by  you  when  things  seemed  wrong,  Who  could  it  be  but  moth-er? 
Chorus  D.S. 
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Who  could  it   be,  who  could  it  be?    Not  fa-ther,  sis-  ter   or  broth-er; 
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No.  64 


Some  Delightful  Day 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
M.C.J.  The  A.  J.  Showalier  Co.,  owner  Minzo  C.  Jones 
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1.  Some    de  -  light  -  ful    day       I    will     fly      a  -way,   To  that    hap-py 

2.  Some   de- light -ful    day     and    it     won't  be    long,  Till     I     join  that 

3.  Some    de  -  light  -  ful    day    gath-ered  'round  the  throne, With  my  loved  ones 
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land       of       a        per  -  feet    day,  Then  my   earth  -ly  cares  will    for- 

glad       hap-py       sing-  in  g  throng,  Then  I'll     sing  and  shout  glo  -  ry 
there     who  have    gone     on  home,  There  we'll  walk  and  talk       as     in 
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e'er    be    o'er,  When  I  reach  that    land  on    the    gold  -  en     shore, 
in       my    soul,Walk-ing  down  the  streets  made  with  pur  -  est    gold, 
days    of     old,   Hav-  ing  pleas-ures  there  and  great  joy     un  -told. 
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Chorus 
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Some  de-light-ful    day, 

Some  de-light-ful  bless-ed    hap  -  py    day, 


I  will  fly     a- 

I     will    fly  will  fly     a- 
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way 

way  a  -  way 


To  my  home    a  -  bove, 

To    my  bless  -  ed     hap  -  py     home  a  -  bove, 
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Some  Delightful  Day 


Where        there's  joy  and  love, 

Where  there's  perfect  peace  and  joy  and  love, 
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There  I'll  meet  my 

There  I'll  meet  my  bless-ed 
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King, 

Lord  and  King, 


And  His   prais  -  es     sing, 

And  His   hap  -  py    prais  -  es     glad-  ly     sing, 


Hal      •      •      •      le   -  In  •  jah 

Glo  -  ry       hal  -  le    -  !u  -  iah 
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His    name.  His       name. 


to 


1 


1 


No.  65 

H.  F.  Lyte 


Abide  With  Me 


Wm.  H.  Monk 


1.  A -bide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  eventide,  The  darkness  deepens, Lord, with  me  abidel 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim, its  glories  pass  away  1 

3.  I  need  Thy  presence  ev'iy  passing  hour,  What  butThy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

4.  HoldThouThy  cross  before  my  dosing  eyes;Shine  thru  the  gloom,  And  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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When        other  helpers  fail, and  comforts  flee, Help  of  the  helpless, oh, abide  with  me! 
Change     and  de-cay  in    all  a-round  I  see;  0  Thou  who  changest  not, abide  with  me! 
Who,likeThyself  ,my  guide  and  staycan  be?  Thru  cloud3  and  sunshine, oh, abidewith  me! 
Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and  earth's  vain  shadows  fleelln  life, in  death  0  Lord,abide  with  me! 
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No.  66 


Glory  Now  Is  Mine 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
\dgeb  M.  Pace  The  A.  J,  Showaler  Co.,  owner  Marvin  P.  Dalton 


te£^5fe£E£ 


-Ji- 


±£ 


g^=s=e^Ei^ 


e 


1.  Je  -  sus  keeps    me    0     so     hap  -  py    as      I     go    a -long,  a-long, 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps    me  free  from   dan-ger    ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day,  each  day, 

3.  Je  -  sus   keeps    me  up -ward    go-ing  t'ward  the  heav'n-ly  goal,  the  goal, 
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Giv  -  ing  me  His  love  and  bless-ing,keep-ingmefrom  wrong,  from  ev'ry  wrong; 
That  is  why  I'm  shout-ing  hap-py  all  a-long  the  way,  a-long  the  way; 
And      a    song  of    joy    is  ring -ing    in  my  ransomed  soul,  with-in  my  soul; 
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ing  me  to  o  -  ver 
1  ing  bright- er  here  my 
sweet  day   with  saints  I'll 
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joy  di  -  vine,  di-vine, 
long  the  line,  the  line, 
bor  -  der  line,  the  line, 
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is     why  I'm  shout-ing   and 
me    dai  -  ly    sing  -  ing    hal  • 
py    songs  of    praise  to    Him 
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re  -  joic  -  ing, 
le  -  lu  -  jah, 
for  -  ev  -  er, 


glo  -  ry  now  is  mine, 
glo  -  ry  now  is  mine, 
glo  -  ry  now  is   mine. 
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D.S. — I'm      so    hap-py    shout-ing  hal 
Choi 


le  -  lu  -  jah,  glo  -  ry  now  is  mine. 


ry    I  can  shout  and  sing  glo  -  ry   to  my  Lord  and  King, 


Glory  Mow  Is  Mine 
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lo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah,  make  His    prais-es    ring,  for  -  ev  -  er  ring, 
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Glo  ry,  glo     -    -     - 

Glo  -  ry       I      can   shout  and  shine,  glo  -  ry      all 


long    the    line, 


b- 


£ 


1 


ii 
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W.  W.  Walfoed 


Sweet  Hour  of  Payer 

>-  i- 


Wm.  B.  Bradbuky 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r, That  calls  me  from   a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray 'r,The  joys    I     feel,  the  bliss    I  share, 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r, Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear, 
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bids  me  at    my  Father's  throne, Make  all    my  wants  and  wishes  known! 
Of  those  whose  anx-ious  spir- its  burn  With  strong  de-sires  for  Thy  re -turn  I 
To    Him, whose  truth  and  faith  -ful-ness  En- gage  the  wait  -  ing  soul  to   bless; 
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And  oft  es-capes  the  tempter's  snare, By  thy  re-turn, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
And  glad-  ly  take  my  sta-  tion  there, And  wait  for  thee,sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my"  ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
.      ,  .         .     ,  D.S. 
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In      sea  -  sons  of      dis-  tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  of  -  ten  found  re-  lief, 
With  such     I   has -ten    to    the  place, Where  God, my  Sav-ior,  shows  His  face, 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word, and  trust  His  grace, 
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Heaven  Is  My  Home 
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1.  Glad  -  ly  walk  -  ing  with  my  Sav  -  ior,from  the  paths  I'll  nev-  er    wav-er, 

2.  Full     of  faith  and  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,  I      ac- cept  -  ed  free   sal  -  va-tion, 

3.  I        will  doubt  my  Sav-ior  nev  -  er,  and  will  live    in  peace  for-  ev-  er, 
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Liv  -  ing    in    His    bless  -  ed  fa-vor,  nev -er  more  to  roam,  I'm  hap-py; 

Of  -  fered  un  -  to      ev  -  'ry    na  -tion  thru  the  Sav-ior's  love,andnowI'm 

When  I    cross  the    si  -  lent  riv  -  er  to    the  oth  -  er  shore;  I  know  that 
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Do  -  ing  all  that  is  ex- pect  -  ed,  let  -  ting  n oth- ing  go  neg-lect-ed, 
Free  from  ev  -  'ry  sin  and  sor  -  row,  nev-  er-  more  to  know  its  hor-ror, 
Ev    -  'ry  day    my  hope  grows  fond-er,  nev  -  er- more  in     sin    I'll  wan-der, 
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Since  I    am  thru  grace  pro  -  tect-ed,  heav-  en    is    my  home. 

Bet  -  ter  days  will  come   to  -  mor-row    in  that  home  a  -  bove.  0  won't  you 

Hap  -  pi-  ness    is    wait  -  ing  yon-der,  glo  -  ry    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Come   a  -  long  and  leave  your  sor -row,  let    it    pass    a  -way, don't  lin-ger, 
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Heaven  Is  My  home 


"b 9 9 9~ 

V  V  V  V  -  J  y  g 

Come  a  -  long  be- fore    to-mor-row,    sin  -ner  don't  de-lay;   I  know  that 
*  ^  ft,%  gg^^      3 
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With  the  strength  the  Lord  will  give  you  nev  -  er  more  you'll  roam,be-lov  -  ed, 
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Come  a  -  long  and    join    the    sing-ing,    heav-en    is    my  home,  (sweet  home.) 
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No.  69 


J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  him 


Used  by  per. 


J.  H.  Stookton 


q  Eg  1  |EgggB:a3 


~9-  -^r-: 

1.  Come  ev-'ry  soul  by  sin  oppressed, There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, And  He  will  surelygive  you  rest 

2.  Yes,  Je-sus  is  the  truth,the  way  That  leads  you  into  rest;Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 

3.  Come, then  and  join  this  holy  band,  And  on  to  glory  go, To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
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By  trusting  in  His  Word,  f  Only  trust  Him, only  trust  Him, Only  trust  Him  now    \  save  you  now. 
And  you  are  fully  blest .  \  He  will  save  you ,  He  will  safe  you ,  He  will  ( Omit)    J 
Where  joys  immortalflow. 
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Going  To  the  Glory  Land 
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1.  I'm   in  the  way  that  leads  me  home, home  to  the    land  of  day,  (of  day,) 

2.  0    what  a   joy    it      is     to    me     to     be    a- lone  with  Him,  (with  Him,) 

3.  0  -  vcr  the  mountains  rough  and  steep  He    ev  -  er  walks  with  me,  (with  me,) 
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Nev  -  er    a  -  gain  my  feet  shall  roam  out    of    the    nar-rowway,  no    nev-er; 
From  ev  -'ry  harm  He  keeps  me  free,  all  thru  the   shad-ows  dim,  He  leads  me; 
All    thru  the  jour-ney  He  will  keep,  won-der  -  ful   Lord    is    He,  my  Sav  -  ior; 


_  -#■  -9-  -3-^3-  -J 


have    a  friend  who  walks  with  me,  and  He   will  hold  my  hand, (my  hand,) 
When  storm  -y  clouds  shall  veil    the  sky   He  will    my  ref-uge    be, (will    be,) 
When      I      ar-rive    at  home, sweet  home, and  with  the  an-gels  stand,  (shall  stand,) 


V      v      v    "  "  i/    'V 

All  thru  the  night  He'll  guide  me  right, safe  to    the  glo-ry  land, (bright  land. 

All  thru  the    day     I    hear  Him  say,  I'll  drive  the  clouds  a-way,   (a  -  way.) 

I'll  hear  Him   say    en  -  ter   for  aye,   in  -  to  the    glo-ry  land,  (bright  land.) 
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Go  -  ing    a -long,  sing-ing    a   song,  won -der  -  ful  Lord  is    He, 
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Going  To  the  Glory  Land 


Hap-pyam   I,     up- ward  I'll  fly,     ev  -  er  with  Him   to    be, 

^  a   -a-  -a-  |  in    glo  -  ry; 
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Prais-  es    I'll  sing    un  -  to    my  King, with  the  bright  an  -  gel  band, 

hap-py  band, 
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Nev-  er     to      die,   nev-er    to    sigh,  safe    in  the    glo  -  ry  land, 

bright  land. 
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No.  71 

Charlotte  Elliott 
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Just  As  I  Am 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


1.  Just  as  I  am!  with -out    one  plea, But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  am!  and    wait  -  ing  not  To   rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I  am!   tho    tossed  a-bout  With  man-y  a  conflict, many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am!  poor, wretched, blind, Sight, rich  -  es,heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

5.  Just  as  I  am! — Thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
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And    that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God!  I 

Fight  -  ing  and  fears  with- in, with- out,   0  Lamb  of  God!  I 

Yea,       all    I     need    in   thee  to  find,     0  Lamb  of  God!  I 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom- ise    I     be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  Godl  I 
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come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
cornel  I 
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come! 
cornel 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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You  Must  Get  Ri&ht 
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1.  I       have  a    sto  -  ry       I    want  to    tell  and    it  won't  take  me  ver  -  y 

2.  God  made  it  plain  with  Him   you  shall  reign  if    you    do  what  He  bids  you 

3.  Come  sin-ner friend  there's  joy  to  the    end   and    a    home  in    the  by  and 
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long,  hap -py  sto- ry,  It    is     a  -  bout  my  Sav-ior's  love  that  will  lead  you  from 
do,     in    the  morning,  He  on  -  \y  asks  that  you  be  saved  and  be-lieve  on  His 
by,      o  -  ver  yon-der,  If  you  will  lay  your  bur-dens  down  and  be-lieve  in   the 
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paths  of  wrong, on  to   glo-ry,  You're  out  in   sin  thru  love  you  could  win  man-y 
love    so  true, heed  the  warning,  Why  do  you  wait  you  may  be  too  late  then  your 
one  most  high,  nev-er  wan-der,  0  what  a  tho't  thru  blood  Je-sus  bro't  you  a 
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D.S. — be  free  to  wan-der,  There  in  a  land  with  that  hap-py  band  we  shall 
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souls  to  the  paths  of  light, 
hopes  will  be  lost  in  night, 
home  in      a    land  so  bright, sin-ner  lis-ten, 


I  want  to  meet  you  there  but  you 
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bask  in   His  love  so  bright,  sin-ner  lis-ten,     I  want  to  meet  you  there  but  you 
Fine    Chorus 


^m 


i 


^m 


must  get  right.  What  a   mom-ing 

yes,  you  must  get  right.  I   am  sing-ing    glo 
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You  Must  Get  Rteht 
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Glo  ry  what    a      day  for    the  saved  'twill 

Wings  a  -  dom-  ing        white  as  snow 
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No.  73 

Isaac  Watts 


He  Loves  Me 


Arranged 


A    -    las!   and    did    my    Sav  -  ior  bleed,  And    did    my    Sov-'reign  die? 
Was    it      for  crimes  that    I      have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on    the     tree? 
Well  might  the    sun    in    dark  -  ness  hide,  And  shut  His    glo  -  ries     in, 
Thus  might  I    hide    my  blush  -  ing  face, While  His  dear  cross  ap  -  pears; 
But    drops  of   grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay   The  debt     of    love    I_    owe; 
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Would  He  de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For 
A  -  maz  -  ing  pit  -  y!  grace  un-knownl  And 
When  Christ,  the  might- y  Mak  -  er,  died  For 
Dis  -  solve  my  heart  in  thank  -  ful  -  ness,  And 
Here,  Lord,     I     give  my  -  self      a  -  way,  'Tis 


such     a   worm   as     I  ? 
love    be  -  yond  de  -  gree! 
man,  the  crea-ture's  sin. 
melt   my   eyes    to    tears, 
all    that     I     can    do. 
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S. — He  gave  Him-  self     to 
„    Chorus 


die     for    me,    Be 


cause  He  loves  me     so! 
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He    loves    me,    He    loves  me, 
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He    loves   me,   this     I  know;  (I  know;) 
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No.  74 


Listen  To  the  Radio 
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1.  There's  a    ra-di-  o    sta-tion  broth-er,  That  is    al  -  ways  on  the  air, 

2.  I         re-mem-ber  when  I    was  stray-ing,  Not  a  hope  was  there  in  sight, 

3.  If    you're  full  of  the  Lord's  sal -va-tion,  You  can  feel    it    day  and  night, 


Toucan  get    it  when  storms  are  rag-ing,   Just  as      good  as  when  it's  fair; 
I       will  nev  -  er    for- get  that  moment,  When  the    Lord  made  all  things  right; 
For     it   cov  -  ers  this  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  And  it    makes  your  pathway  bright; 
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It's     a    mes-sage  sent  from  heav- en,  Noth-ing    else   will   half  com-pare, 

I       was  filled  with  love  and  glad-ness,  Where  there  had  been    sin    and  shame, 

If     you    ev  -  er     feel    for  -  sak  -  en,   And  the  storm  -  y  clouds  hang  low, 

£_  t:  £:  fe   -p-  b 


And  it's  not  an  -  y  trou-ble  to  get  it,  It's  won-der-ful  to  know  it's  there. 
And  now  I  am  read- y  to  meet  Him,  Yes,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Sav-ior's  name. 
Just     keep  your  re- ceiv-ing  set  read- y,      And    lis -ten  to   the  ra-di-o. 


?n 


0      lis  -    ten,    to    the    broad- cast,  On    the  sound-waves  from    the    sky, 
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Listen  To  the  Radio 
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It's  the  well  known  home-town  sta-tion.  Where  the    soul  shall  nev  -  er    die, 
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If  your  set  is   not    re-ceiv-ing,     You  bet-ter  get    it  fixed  you  know; Just 
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kneel  on  your  knees  my  brother,  And     Us  -  ten  to  the  ra-di  -  0. 

lis  -  ten,         lis-ten,     to  the  ra-di-o. 
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No.  75 


Enough  for  Me 

Used  by  permission 
■fr 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


love  sur-pass-ing knowledge!  0  grace  so  full  and  free!   I  know  that  Je-sus 

2.  0  won-der-ful  sal-va-tion!    From  sin  He  makes  me  free!  I  feel  the  sweet  as- 

3.  0  blood  of  Christ, so  pre-cious, Poured  out  on  Cal-va-ry!    I  feel    its  cleans-ing 


£=-»  m~m-  s^jr 

saves  me,  And  that's  enough  for  me. 

sur-ance,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enough  for  me,0  that's  enough  for  me. 

pow  -  er,  And  that's  enough  for  me. 
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Won't  We  have  A  Good  Time 
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1.  WoD'twehavea  good  time  up  in    heav-en  shouting  and  singing  praise  to  God » 

2.  Won't  we  have  a  good  time  up  in    heav-en  nev  -  er    a    wor-  ry   on  our  micd  - 

3.  If        we  live  a  life  that's  pure  for  Je  -  sus  and  we  bave  kept  our  records  clear. 

IT  .GMT  lit -tt  -fc 


Walk-ing  on  the  streets  all  paved  with  dia-monds,sil  -  ver  and  gold; 
Feast-ing  on  the  good  things  God  in-  tend  -  ed  for  redeemed  souls; 
Noth-  ing  will  He  hold    a  -  gainst  us  broth-er     on  that  glad    day; 
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List'ning  to  the  angels'  wak-ning  cho-rus  while  they  march  around  the  throne  of  God, 
Drink-ing  of  the  pure  and  liv-  ing  wa-ters  that  are  flow-ing  free-ly  all  the  time, 
We  will  have  a  crown  that's  bright  and  starry  and  will  have  a  robe  that's  spotless  white, 


Joy  that  awaits  no  tongue  can  express  it  for  my  soul. 
None  of  these  joys  can  ev-er  be  bought  with  all  your  gold. 
In  the  glad  home  up  there  that  will  nev-er  pass  a  -  way . 


Won't  we  have  a 
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good    time  up     in    heav  -  en, 

Won't  we  have  a  good  time  one  of  these  days, 
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Won't  We  Have  A  Good  Time 
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List'ning  to  the  an-gels  shouting  sing-ing  all  of  the  time;        Nev-er  an  -  y 
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sad  -  ness  All    will  be  glad-ness, 

What  a  hap-py  time  there  Won't  it  be  grand, 
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Walking  with  the  Sav-iorliv-ing  in  His  fa-vor  all  of  the  time. 

yes,  all  of  the  time. 
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No.  77  I 

W.  McDonald,  alt. 


Am  Goming  to  the  Gross 


Wm.  G.  Fischeb 


1.  I         am    com- 

2.  Long  my  heart 

3.  Here    I     give 

4.  Glad-ly      I 
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ing  to  the  cross; 
has  sighed  for  Thee, 
my  all  to  Thee, 
ac  -  cept  Thy  grace; 
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I    am    poor  and  weak  and  blind; 
Long  has     e  -  vil  reigned  with  -  in, 
Friends  and  time  and  earth  -  ly  store, 
Glad-ly      I      o  -  bey  Thy  word; 
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Cho.— I     am  trust-ing,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
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Blest     Lamb    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 


I        am  count 
Now   Thy  mes  • 
Soul    and   bod 
All     Thy  prom 


-  ing    all    but  dross; 
sage  comes  to    me, 
■  y,  Thine  to    be,— 
is  -  es     em-brace, 


I    shall    full 
I    will  cleanse 
Whol-ly  Thine, 
Oh,  my     Sav 


sal  -  va  -  tion  find, 
thee  from  all  sin." 
for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
ior  and    my  Lord. 
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Hum-bly     at     Thy  cross    I    bow,   Seek -ing    Thy     sal -va- tion  now. 


No.  78 


Love,  Peace  and  Joy 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adgeb  M.  Pace  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Feed  L.  Swilling 
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1.  Won  -  der  -  ful   love,  sent  from     a  -  bove,  by  the   great  hand  di  -  vine, 

2.  Won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  bring-ing    re-lease  from  the   dark  things  of      life, 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful    joy,   cares  that  an  -  noy  free  -  ly     He  takes    a  -  way, 
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Sav  -  ing  my  soul,  mak-ing  me  whole,  giv  -  ing  me  grace  to  Bhine; 
Mak  -  ing  my  day  hap  -  py  and  gay,  ban  -  ish-  ing  sin  and  strife; 
Giv-  ing    me  grace,  here  in    this  race  sin     to  o'er-comeeach    day; 
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Keep  -  ing  me  free,  help-ing  me  see,  glo  -  ry  is  just  a  -  head, 
Noth  -  ing  to  fear,  Je  -  sus  is  near  mak-ing  my  path-way  shine, 
Why  should  I     sigh,    hap-py   am       I,      glo  -  ry  bells  sweet-ly     ring, 
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Go  -  ing  a  -  long,  sing-ing  a  song,  dai  -  ly 
Go  -  ing  a  -  long,  sing-ing  a  song,  won-der 
Go  -  ing    a  -  long,  sing-ing    a    song,prais-ing 
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my  soul  is 
-  ful  peace  is 
my  Lord  and 
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D.S.— Won-der-ful  love,  sent  from  a  -  bove,  Je  -  sus 
Chorus 


my  heav'n-ly 


fed. 

mine. 

King. 
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King. 
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Glad  -  lv 
Won-der-ful  Sav-ior,won-der-ful  love,  Glad  -  ly 


I     sing  each 
I     sing  each 
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pass-  ing  day, 
day, 


Love,  Peace  and  Joy 
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Com-ing  to  me  from  heav-en  a-bove,     Shin-ing    a -long  my  way; 

Shin-ing    a  -  long  my   pil- grim  way; 
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Glo  -  ry    to   God  while  here    I   canmove,Glad-ly  I'll  shout  and  sing, 


No.  79 
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What  a  Friend 

Used  by  permission 


C  C. Converse 
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1.  What -a  friend  we  have    in      Je  -  sus,  All    our  sins   and  griefs  to  bear  | 

2.  Have  we    tri  -  als  and  temp- ta-tions?  Is   there  trou- ble  an  -  y-where? 

3.  Are     we  weak  and heav-y  -  lad -en,  Cum-bered with  a  load  of  care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to 
We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-  ior,  still  our 
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car-  ry       Ev  -  'ry- 
cour-aged,  Take   it 
ref-uge, — Take    it 


thing  to  God  in  pray'r ! 
to  the  Lord  in  pray'r, 
to    the  Lord  in  pray'r, 


D.S.— -All  be-cause  we  do  not 
D.S.— Je-  sus  knows  our  ev  -'ry 
D.S. — In  His  arms  He'll  take  and 


car  -  ry       Ev  -  'ry- 
weak-ness,    Take  it 
shield  thee,  Thou  wilt 
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thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
find  a  so  -  lace  there. 
D.S. 


0  what  peace  we  of  -  ten 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so 
Do      thy  friends  de-spise, for 


for  -  feit,  0  what 
faith-ful?  Who  will 
sake  thee?  Take    it 


need-less  pain  we  bear, 
all  our    sorrows  share? 
to     the  Lord  in  pray'r; 
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No.  80 


Want  to  Be  Ready 


Copyright.  1940,  by  The  A.J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
E.  H.  W.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Eugene  H.  Whttt 
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1.  Some  won- der  -  ful  glad   to-mor-row     I'll  leave  this  world  of   sor-row, 

2.  I'm    tell  -  ing    of    this  great  Sav  -  ior      that    I     may  have  His    fa  -  vor, 

3.  I'm    sing-  ing    the  sweet  old  sto  -  ry       and  giv  -  ing    God  the  glo  -  ry, 


And  fly     a  -  way        to 
I      want  the  whole    world 
For   giv  -  ing    His       Son 


my 
His 


home 
pre  - 


on       wings      of    love; 
cious      love       to    know; 
somed       on       the    tree; 
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The    sto  -  ry     I'll    keep  on    tell  -  ing      and  keep  His  prais  -  es   swell-ing, 

0     what    a      day     of     re  -  joic  -  ing     His  hap  -  py  prais  -  es    voic  -  ing, 

I'm  look  -  ing    for    His    re  -  turn  -  fng     for  Him  my  heart     is  yearn-ing, 
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That  I  may  reach  heav'n 
When  we  shall  meet  Christ 
I       want  to    be      read 


my 
the 
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hap 
One 
when 
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loves 
calls 
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Chorus 
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I    want  to  be   read-y    to  meet  Him  by  and  by, 

I    want  to  be  read-y,  be  read-  y    to    meet  Him  in     the    by    and    by, 
Nrsh*       h       r\fs       IS     _N     _N 
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I  Want  to  Be  Ready 
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I    want  to   be    read  -y    to  meet       Him  in  the         sky; 

I   want  to  be    read-y    be    read-y    to    meet  Him  yon- der  in    the  sky; 
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I'm  keeping  my  lamp  trimmed  and  burning  bright, I'm  looking  for  Him  both  day  and  night, 
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I  want  to  be   read-y  to  meet        Him  by         and  by. 

I  want  to  be  read-y  be  read-y  to   meet  Him  in  the  by  and  by. 
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No.  81        Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Gross  Alone? 

Tho8.  Shepherd  Geo.  N.  Allen 


1.  Must    Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross    a -lone,     And  all  the  world  go  free? 

2.  The    con  -  se-crat  -  ed  cross  I'll  bear,   Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up   -    on    the  crys-tal  pavement, down    At    Je  -  sus' pierc-ed  feet, 

4.  0        pre-cious  cross!  0  glo-rious crown!  0     res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  day! 
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No,    there's  a  cross  for   ev  - 'ry  one,     And  there's  a  cross  for    me. 
And      then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for    me. 
With     joy    I'll  cast  my  gold  -  en  crown,  And  His    dear  name  re  -  peat. 
Ye        an  -  gels  from  the  stars  come  down  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
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No.  82 


Our  father's  Way  Is  Best 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Ret.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  L.  D.  Morris,  owner  L.  D.  Morris 


1.  There  is  naught  to   fear, When  the  path    is  drear  And  our  hearts  are  sore  dis- 

2.  Do     not    be  dismayed, Neith-er    be      a  -  fraid  When  the  path    is    lone  and 

3.  Let     us    trust  His  grace, Till  we  see    His  face    In    the  Home  land  of     the 
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tressed. There  is  com-fort  fraught, In  this  blessed  tho't  That  our  Pa-ther's  way  is 

dim,     Where  He  bids  you  go,Wheth-er  weal  or  woe  Fal-ter  not  but     fol-low 

soul,      He    who  is    our  Stay,  Is    the  on  -  ly  way  To  that  ev  -  er    shin-ing 


best, 
Him; 
goal, 
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For  His    lov  -  ing  voice, Makes  our  hearts   re-  joice,  What  so- 

You  can  nev  -  er  stray, From  the    roy  -  al    way     If      you 

There's  a    ra  -  diant  light, Shin  -  ing  clear  and  bright    In    those 
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ev  -  er  be  the  test,  He  will  guard  and  keep, With  His  love  so  deep  For  His 
fol  -  low  His  be-hest, With  His  might-y  arm, He  will  shield  from  harm, For  His 
man-sions  of    the  blest,  He  will   be  our  Friend,  To  the   jour-ney' send,  For  His 
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D.S.-  ev  -  er    be    the  test,  In  the  Lord  con-fide,  Let  Him  be  your  guide, For  His 
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way       is    al  -  ways  best.  Sing    a  song  All  day 

al  -  ways  best.  Sing    a    song 
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Our  Father's  Way  Is  Best 
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long  As  you  tread  the    nar  -  row  way, 

AU    day  long  nar  -  row  way, 


if  1 

There's  a 
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light  Shin  -  ing  bright  Thru  the  night  and  thru  the 

There's  a  light  Shin-ing  bright 
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day, (the  day,) Sing   a  song  All  day   long  What-so- 

Sing    a     song  All   day  long 
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No.  83 


E.  W.  Brandlt 


Where  He  Leads  I  Will  Follow 

Copyright,  1890,  by  J.  S.  Norris 


J.  S.  Norris 


1.  I        can  hear  my  Sav- ior  call-ing,     I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den,     I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the 

3.  He     will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and 


call-  ing, 
gar-den, 
glo  -  ry, 
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D.C-Where  He  leads  me  I    will    fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me    I      will 
w      h,         ad  lib. 
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fol  -  low, 
D.C. 
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I  can  hear  the  Sav-  ior  call-  ing,"  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-  low, fol  - 
I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me   all 


low  me. 
the  way. 
the  way. 


P     P      V 
Where  He  leads  me    I    will  fol-low,   I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


No.  84 


I'm  Living  on  the  Glory  Side 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Sho waiter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
C.  K.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Claude  Kenton 
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1. 1     am  trav-  el-  ing    the  way  that  leads  to  realms  of  endless  day, 

2.  When  my  journey  here    is  o'er    I  hope  to  meet  you  on  the  shore, 

3.  Let  us     ev  -  er  faith-  ful  be   that  we  His  smil-ing  face  may  see, I'm  liv-  ing 
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Liv-  ing    on     the    glo  -  ry  side; 
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By  His  won-der-fnl    free 
In  that  glo  -  ry  land    a- 
the    glo  -  ry    side,  the  glo  -  ry  side; Then  for-  ev  -  er  on    that 
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grace    I     shall  see    my   Sav-iour's  face,  Liv  -  ing   on     the 

bove  with   the  Sav-  iour  that    we   love, 

shore    we    will  praise  Him  o'er  and   o'er,  I'm    liv  -  ing  on  the 
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glo  -  ry  side.  On         the         glo    - 

glo-  ry  side,  the  glo-ry  side.      I'm  liv- ing    on         the         glo    -     ry 
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side,  the    glo  -   ry    side,  Love        I'm  sat    - 

side,  the    glo  -  ry    side,  In     Je  -  sus  love         I'm  sat  is 
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I'm  Living  on  the  Glory  Side 


fied,I'm  sat-  is  -fled;He's  my  glo-ry  and  my  song;I  will  praise  Him  all  day  long, 
fied; 
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I'm     liv  •  ing  on  the  glo  -  ry  side. 

Liv  -  ing    on     the  glo  -  ry  side,  on     the  glo  -  ry  side. 
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No.  85 


Glory  To  His  Name 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockman 
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1.  Down  at      the  cross  where  my  Sav-  ior  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I         am     so  won-drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -   sus    so  sweet-  ly      a- 

3.  0       pre-cions  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  1       am    so  glad      I     have 

4.  Come  to    this  foun-tain    so   rich  and  sweet;Cast  Thy  poor  soul  at    the 
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sin        I    cried, There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;Glo  -  ry  to  His 

bides  with- in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me    in;  Glo-ry  to  His 

en  -  tered   in, There  Je-  sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;Glo-  ry  to  His 

Sav-  ior's  feet; Plunge  in  to-  day,  and    be  made  complete; Glo- ry  to  His 
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D.S.— There   to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-  plied, Glo-  ry     to 
Fine  Refrain  ,. 


name.      Glo-ry    to   His  name, ...Glo-  ry   to  His  name; 
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No.  86  A  Wonderful  Gity 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
E.  J.  B.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Mimzo  C.  Jones 

With  feeling  E.  J.  Bbyant 


1.  We      read  in  God's  word  of     a      ci  -  ty,      Whose  build-er    is  God    the 

2.  Up      there  we  shall  know  no  more  sor  -  row,      For  God  wipes  all  tears   a- 

3.  Get     read-  y      I    pray  for  that  meet-ing,     With   all  the  dear  friends  you've 
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son,  For       all  the  redeemed  there  with  Je-sus,    To  dwell  when  life's 

way;  There'll  be  no  more  fare-well   to  -  mor-  row,  'Twill  be  just  one 

known,      They're  watching  up  there  and  they're  waiting,  Your  com-ing  from 


race  is  run. 
long  sweet  day. 
earth  be  -  low. 


Some  where  a  ci  -  ty, 

Over  somewhere  a  ci  -  ty,  ci  -  ty  of    gold 

-HE-flHg--        ~ 


..    P     P     V 
is       wait-ing,  for    me, 

wait-ing  I  know  for     me, 
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A      ci  -  ty  where  joys  are  un- 


told,  Soon    I  shall    en  -  ter,  When 

joys  un-told,  Soon  I  know  I  shall    en  -  ter,  en-  ter  there  -  in, 
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A  Wonderful  Gity 
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heav-en  on  -  folds,       That  won-der-ful  ci  -  ty    of    gold. 

Heav-en  for  me  un  -  folds, 
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No.  87       My  Savior's  Hand  Will  Not  Let  Go 


Copyright  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co 
Mes.  J.  M.  Hunter  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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1.  Earth's  pain  and  toil  are  oft  -  en   hard,  Our  quiv'ring  hearts  are  sore  and  scarred; 

2.  Thru  shad-ed  ways  my  path  may  lie,  And  lead  -  en  clouds  may  dark  the   sky; 

3.  Tho     Sa-  tan  tries  my  soul  to  gain,  The  heav'n-ly  goal  still  shin-eth  plain; 
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But  Christ  His  ten -der  smile  doth  show,  The  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not  let  go. 
But  His  dear  Word  hath  told  me  so  -  The  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not  let  go. 
And  wheth-er  weal,  or  wheth-er  woe — The  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not  let    go. 
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Chorus 
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I'm  safe  with  Him    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,  I'll  reach  at  last    fair  Ca-naan's  shore; 
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For  His  own  Word  hath  told  me    so— My  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not    let     go. 


No.  88 


My  Lord  Will  Care  for  Me 


Copyright  1939,  in  "Songs  of  the  Morning" 
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1.  I  have  as-  sur-ance  sweet,  a  sol-ace  most  complete,  And  I  go    on -ward 

2.  He  is   the  soul's  best  friend, and  will  be  to  the  end,  And  on  Him   I  can 

3.  Each  day  He  dear-er  grows,  His  love  He  free-ly  shows,  And  helps  me  safe-ly 
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sing-ing  His  praise; 
ev  -  er    re  -  ly; 
trav  -  el  the  road; 
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My  Lord  is   at   my  side  as  my  un  -  fail  -  ing  gnide, 

So  day   by  day  1  sing,  and  to  His  prom-ise  cling, 

Some  morning  I  shall  see  this  friend  who  shelters  me, 
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And  He  will  keep  me  all   of   my  days 
My  ev-'ry  need  this  Friend  will  sup-ply. 
And  rest  in  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  •  bode. 


He  tells  me  that He'll  care  for 

Tells  me  that 


me,  No  mat-ter  what  may  come  a  -  long, He  gives  me 

care  for  me,  Mat-ters  what  comes  a-long, 
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grace bo  rich  and  free, With-in  my  heart  He  keeps   a 

Gives  me  grace  rich  and  free,  I        my  heart 


My  Lord  With  Care  for  Me 
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song; His  promise  sweet still  cheers  me  on, Andsafewith 

hap -py  song;  Fromisesweet  cbeersmeon, 
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gone,  My   bless -ed  Lord         will  cara         for.  me, 

all  are  gone,  My  Lord         will    care         care  for  me. 
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No.  89 

Mis.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


W.  B.  Bradbury 

* } r-x. 


1.  A  -  sleep  in  Je  -  subI  bless-ed  sleep, From  which  none  ev-er  wake  to  weepl 

2.  A  -  Bleep  in    Je  -  sus!   0  how  sweet,  To  be   for  such  a  slum-ber  meetl 

3.  A  -  sleep   in    Je  -  sus!  peace-ful  rest. Whose wak-ing is  su-preme-ly  blestl 

4.  A  -  sleep  in    Je-sus,  0  ior   me  May  such   a    bliss  -  ful  ref  -  uge   bel 
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A  calm  and  nn-dis-tnrbed  re  -  pose,  Un-brok-en  by   the  last  of  foes. 
With  ho  -  ly  con  -  fi  -  dence  to  sing  That  death  has  lost  its  venomed  sting. 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hoar  That  man-i-fests  the  Sav-ior's  pow'r. 
Se  -  cure  -  ly  shall  the   ash  •  es  lie,    Wait-ing  the  sum-monsfromon  high. 


No.  90 


Jesus  Rescued  Me 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
E.  H.  W.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Eugene  H.  Whitt 
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1.  Once  my  soul  was  lost    in     sin,  I     was  lone  and  sad,   But   the  Sav-ior 

2.  I'm    so    glad  the  Sav-  ior  came,  When  I  was  in     sin,  Glad  He    res -cued 

3.  Now  I'm  tell  -  ing  as     I       go,  Of    His  wondrous  love,  Serv-ing   Je  -  sns 


took  me  in,  Now  I'm  free  and  glad;  Oh,  I  nev  -  er  shall  for  -  get, 
me  from  shame, Put  new  joy  with -in;  That  will  be  a  hap  -  py  day, 
here     be  -  low,  Point-ing  souls    a  -  bo ve;  Some  sweet  day, some  hap- py    time, 
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What  He  did  for  me,  How  in  love  He  paid  the  debt, On  the  era  -  el  tree. 
When  He  calls  me  home, There  to  live  with  Him  for  aye, Nevermore  to  roam. 
In      a  bet- ter  place , I  shall  hold  His  hand  in  mine, Look  up-on  His  face. 
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Chorus 
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Bless    -    ed  Je     -     sus 

Praise    the     Lord       Je    -  sus  has  res  -  cued  me,  From  the  downward  way, 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  Christ  the  Sav-  ior 
Yes,         the         Sav      -      ior 
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No     more     sin    Je   -    sus       has 
From  my    sin  and   sor  -  row  Je- sus  set     me  free,  Turned  my  night  today; 
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Jesus  Rescued  Me 


liv  -    ing       for  Him       on 


Yes,  I'm  tru  -  ly    liv  -  ing   on     a   high  -  er  plane,  I     am    glad    and  free, 
On  a 
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Glo  -  ry  hal  -  Ie  -  lu-jah  praise  His 
Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name,  Je-sus  res-cued  me. 

I  will       praise      His 
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Ev  -  er       I'll  hon  -  or      His 

No.  91  Almost  Persuaded 

Copyright,  ]903,  by  The  John  Church  (Jo.    Used  by  permission 
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1.  "Al  -  most  per- suad- ed"  now    to      be  -  lieve;     "Al- most  per- suad-ed" 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed, "come, come, to  -  day:      "Al -most  per- suad-ed," 

3.  "Al  -  most  per  -suad-ed,  "har-  vest    is      past!      "Al -most  per- suaded," 
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Christ  to  re  -  ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
turn  not  a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  in-vites  you  here;  An-  gels  are 
doom  comes  at       last!      "Al  -  mosf'can  -  not      a  -  vail;  "Al  -  most"  is 
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call." 
come, 
lost!" 
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Thy  way,  Some  more  con-ven-ient  day    On         Thee  I'll 

'ring  near;Pray 'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,     0  wan-  d'rer 

to     fail!  Sad,    sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail — "Al    -    most — but 
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No.  92    What  Glory  'Twill  Be  for  You  and  Me 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Lee  Roy  Abernathy        The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owners       Minzo  C.  &  Inez  Jones 


1.  Je  -  sus  has  built  a     cit-y    fair,      Man  -y  bright  man-sions     He  has  there, 

2.  Think  a- bout  all  the    joy  in   store,    On  that   e-ter-nal        hap- py  shore, 

3.  Broth-er   if    you  are   out  in    sin,      Liv  -  ing  in  shame  no       hopewith-in, 
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Heav-en-ly  pleas-ures  we  shall  share,     Hap-py   we  all  shall  be;  E-ven   the 
Sing  -ing  of    Je  -  sus    ev  -  er  -  more,     And  the  glad  vic-to  -  ry;   Ev'ry-thing's 
Je  -  sus  is    still  your  dear-est  friend,     Let  Him  your  soul  set  free;  Free-ly  the 


streets  are  paved  with  gold,  Noth-ing    is    ev  -  er      bought  or  sold, Ev-'ry-thing's 

been  com-plete  -ly  planned, Mys-ter-  ies  then  we'll       un  -  der-stand,Je  -  sus  has 

bless- ing  He'll  be -stow,  Bright-er  the  home-ward    path  will  grow,  Won-der-ful 

r-.1T  *    iF-,.g"f--f- 


v    U    V    V     \>     S 
free     so    I     am  told, For  you  and        me. 

built  that  promised  land, 
joy    a -waits    I  know,Whatglo-ry 'twill  be  for  you  and  me.    I    am  so    glad 
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so   glad,  0  so    glad,  Giv  -  ing  me 

that  Je  -  sus  found  me, Spreading  His  good-ness  all   a-round  me, 
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What  Glory  Twill  Be  for  You  and  Me 


strength  to  con  -  quer  sin  and      set-ting  my    spir  -  it    free, 


hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah; 
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or  small  Heed  the  call 

Shad-ows    of     sin      can- not  be-  fall     me,  I      will  just  work    till  He  shall 
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Hap-pi-ness  then  will  just  be-gin, For  you  and        me. 

call  me,  What  glo-ry  'twill  be  for  you  and  me. 
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No.  93 


America 
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1.  My 

2.  My 

3.  Let 

4.  Our 


coun-try 'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty,  Of   thee  I  sing;Land  where  my 
na-tive  country , thee, Land  of  the  no-ble  free, Thy  uame  I  love;  I   love  thy 
mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song, Let  mor-tal 
father's  God!  to  Thee,Au-thor  of  lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing; Long  may  our 
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fathers  died, Land  of  the  pilgrim'pride,From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let    freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  awake,Let  all  that  breathe  partake. Let  rocks  theirsilence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;Protect  us  byThy  might, Great  God  our  King, 
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No.  94 


To  the  Harvest  Away 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
Rev,  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "Bells  oi  Heaven" 

Solo,  or  all  Voices  in  Unison 


Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 
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1.  Come  and  ia  -  bor   for   the  Mas  -  ter, 

2.  Go       ye    in  -  to    all    the    by  -  ways 

3.  Come  and  bring  your  shin-ing   sic  -  kle, 
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In    the  rip-  ened  har-vest    field, 
And  the  broad  highways  of      sin, 
Let    us  not  stand  i  -  dly      by, 
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Je  -  sus  needs  your  f aith-ful  ser  -  vice 

There  are  glow-ing  sheaves  a  -  wait  -  ing, 

Gath-er      in    the  sheaves  of  har  -  vest 


fe 


fe^ 


rt 

Har-vest-ing  the  gold- en    yield; 
There  are  souls  to   gar  -  ner    in; 
While  the  precious  moments  fly, 
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Hark  -  en  to     the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,    Je  -  sus  gives  to  one    and   all, 
Need-ed  strength  for  all  your  la  -  bor,  God  will  give  you  day  and  night, 
Soon    the  gold-en  days   of  har  -  vest  Will  for  -  ev  -  er-more  be  past, 
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There  is  room  for  earn-est  work-ers,  Will  you  an-swer  to  the  call. 
Ev  -  'ry  gold-  en  sheaf  you  gath  -  er  Will  be  pre-icous  in  His  sight. 
Then    the  reap-ers  will   be  gath-ered  With  their  sheaves  in  heav'n  at  last. 
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Chorus 
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Reap-ers    for  the  Lord  are  need-ed,         In  the  har-vest  field  to-day, 

You         are        need-ed  now,  In  the  field  to-day, 


fc£ 


-*~ 


£ 


— *- 


g^ 


To  the  Harvest  Away 


Let  this  call  not  pass  un-heed-ed,         To  the    har-vest  field  a  -  way; 

Call  not        pass  you  by,  to  the        field   a  -  way; 
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See    the  gold-en  grain  is  wait-ing,       Eead-y    to    be  gar-nered  in, 

Grain        is         wait-ing  now,  To  be  gar-nered  in, 

-m-         -*-         -m-  -m--  -m-  -p_- IW-  -m~  -m- 


m 


Let  us  work  and  cease  de-bat-ing,         In    the  har-vest  field  be-  gin. 

Work        for        Him   on  high,  Field        will  you  now  be -gin. 
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No.  95 


Land  of  Dreams  Gome  True 


A.  B. 


Copyright,  1936,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Gospel  Harmony" 

Agnes  Buwch 
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1.  Somewhere  there  is  a  land  where  dreams  come  true,  Where  skies  are  ever  bright  and  blue, 

2.  I've  dreamed  of  many  things  the  world  can't  give, In  disappointments  now  I  live; 

3.  0       bliss-ful  hap-py  place,    0  par- a -dise,  Where  sweetest  dreams  materialize; 

4.  I'm     go  -  ing  to  that  land  of  dreams  come  true,When  all  my  dreaming  here  is  thru; 
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The  dreams  I  cheerish  here  will  be  fulfilled  up  there, In  that  happyland  where  dreams  come  true. 
No  shattered  dreams, I'll  know  no  sorrow, tears  or  woe, In  that  happyland  where  dreams  come  true. 
Up  there  I'll  dream  no  more, but  live  forevermore,In  that  happy  land  where  dreams  come  tnie. 
In       glad    re  -  al  -  i  -  ty  I'll  spend  e-ter-ni-ty,In  that  happy  land  where  dreams  come  true. 
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No.  96  I  am  Bound  to  Travel  On 

Copyright,  1939,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 

Eugene    Wright 


E.  W.  Eugene    Wright 


1.  I     am      on  -  ly     on     a    ionr-ney,    In    this  wea  -  ry,    trou-bled  land, 

2.  I     will    nev-er    leave  this  high-way,  Mat-ters  not  how  rough  it  seems, 

3.  Ev  -'ry  sun-set  brings  me  near  -  er    My    e  -  ter  -  nal    rest-ing  place, 
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And  my  home  is      o  -  ver    yon  -  der    On  the  bright  and  shin-ing  strand; 
For    I    know  the  Lord  is     lead  -  ing     To  the  land      of  treasured  dreams; 
I      shall  soon  join  in   the    sing  -  ing     With  the  mil  -  lions  saved  by  grace; 
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Man  -  y  times  I  feel  dis-cour-aged  And  my  hopes  are  al-most  gone, 
I  can  feel  His  arms  a-bout  me,  Then  I  know  I'm  not  a  -  lone, 
What  a    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  morn-ing    When  I    meet  the  friends  I've  known, 
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Chorus 


But     with     Je-sus  close  be-side  me, 

Trust-ing  Him, with  sweet  as-sur-ance,    I    am  bound  to  trav  -  el  on. 

Till       I     stand  in  that  glad  cir-cle,  I    am 
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I  am      bound  to  trav-el  Up        the  gos-pel  road, 

sure-ly  bound  to  trav-el  Up  the  bless-ed  gospel  road,  For  the 
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I  am  Bound  to  Travel  On 
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He         will       walk  be-side  me,  And     will  share  my  load; 

Lord  will  walk  be-side  me,  And  will  share  my  heav-y  load;  Till  I 
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Eeach      the        land  of    glo-ry  By        the  shining  throne,  To  the 

reach  the  land  of  glo-ry,  O-ver    by  the  shin-ing  throne, 
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Sav-ior  cling-ing,  with  the  joy-bells  ring-ing,  I  am  bound  to  trav-el   on. 

trav-el  on. 
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No.  97  Let  Me  Live  My  Life  for  Him 

Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg,  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  C.  E.  Paregien 
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1.  Let  me  live  my  life  each  day  So  that  when  my  Sav  -  ior  calls,   I  shall  go 

2.  Let  me  live  so    all  may  see  That  I  serve  the  Sav  -  ior.King,  Ev-'ry-wbere 

3.  Let  me  live  so  when  I'm  gone  Oth-er  hands  will  serve  Him,  too,Oth-er  feet 
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D.S.— While  I  tar-ry  here   be  -  low,  He  will  guide 
k     v      Fine  Chorus  D.S. 
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with  Him  to  stay  Where  a  shad-ow  nev-er  falls. 

I      want  to  be  Faith-ful,true,my  tributes  bring.  Letmelive  my  life  for  Him 

may  fol-low  on  To  that  home  be-yond  the  blue. 


thru  shad-ows  dim  And  will  keep  me  safe,  I  know. 


No.  98 


We'll  Shout  And  Sin* 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Words  and  melody  by 
G.  W.  Redwine  Lee  Roy  Abeenatht 
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1.  Won't  you  come  a-long  and  go  with  me  up    to  where  the    ta  -  ble    is  spread, 

2.  What  1  want  to  know  is    will  you  go  where  your  friends  for-ev  -  er  are  true, 

3.  Sin  -  ner  turn     around  and  pray  to  God,  for  that  day  will    sure-ly    be    sad, 
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There  to  meet  the  Sav  -ior  in  the  air  where  the  saints*of  God  are  fed; 
If  you  want  to  go  just  come  with  me  God  will  sure  -  ly  take  us  thru; 
You  may  not    be  -  lieve  till    it's  too  late    but  you'll  sure-ly  wish  you  had; 


No  more  sep  -  a  -  ra- tion, grief  or  pain,  these  will  pass  us  by,  We're 
Fol  -  low  right  a  -  long  and  don't  be  blue,  al  -  ways  press -ing  on,  Un  - 
Lay     a  -  side  the  world  and   all    its  fame,      it    will    cast    you  down, And 


sure      to    leave    our    trou-bles  when    we    meet   Him      in      the 

til        we    meet    our    loved  ones    gath -ered  round  the  great  white  throne. 

when   this     life      is       o    -    ver    we     shall  wear     a     robe      and  crown. 
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We'll   shout    and    sing     God's  prais- es      on      our    jour  -  ney   home, We'll 
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We'll  Shout  And  Sin£ 
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sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     to      Je  -  sus      as    He  guides   us      a  -  long; 
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As    I    walk  the  streets  of  pur    -    est  gold 


I  want  you  there  too,  We'll 


sing  and  shout  the    vic-t'ry    In    that  home  be  -  yond  the  blue. 
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George  Heath 


My  Soul,  Be  on  Thy  Guard 
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Lowell  Mason 
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1.  My  soul,  be  on      thy  guard;  Ten    thou-sand  foes      a  -   rise; 

2.  0  watch  and  fight    and  pray;    The    bat  -  tie  ne'er  give   o'er; 

3.  Ne'er  think  the  vie  -  fry    won,  Nor    lay    thine  ar  -  mor  down; 

4.  Fight  on,  my  soul,    till    death  Shall  bring  thee  to     thy    God: 
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hosts  of    sin    are  press-ing  hard     To  draw  thee  from  the    skies, 

new    it    bold  -  ly    ev  -'ry  day,  And  help    di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 

work  of  faith  will  not    be  done,  Till  thou  ob  -  tain  the  crown, 

take  thee   at   thy    part-ing  breath,  To   His    di  -  vine  a  -  bode. 
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No.  100        In  the  Ways  of  Sin  I  Wandered 

Copyright.  1940,  by  Tbe  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  W.  Lee  Higgins,  owner  W.  Lee  Higgins 
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1.  In     the  ways  of    sin       I    wan-dered  Sad  and  sore  by  guilt  op-prest, 

2.  Now  my  soul  has  sweet  com-mun-ion    Noth-ing  can  my  peace  an  -  noy, 
2.  There  is  noth-ing    I      can    mer  -  it    I'm    a     sub-ject    of    His   love, 


All  my  tal  -  ents  I  had  squandered  Yet  in  vain  I  sought  for  rest, 
Sweet-er  grows  this  heav'n-ly  un  -  ion  While  He  fills  my  soul  with  joy, 
Some  sweet  day  I    shall    in  -  her  -  it       My    e  -  ter  -  nal  home  a  -  bove, 


Till  I  met  my  lov  -  ing  Sav-  ior  Then  He  blot-ted  out  my  past, 
Ban  -  ished  is  my  grief  and  sad-ness  Best  -  ing  in  this  ho  -  ly  place, 
I        am    safe  with -in    His  keep- ing  Till    this  life  on  earth  is     o'er, 


I  have  sought  and  found  His  fa  -  vor  He  has  won  my  heart  at  last. 
Shar-ing  Heav-en's  ra-diant  glad-ness  Look-ing  on  His  love  -  ly  face. 
There  will  be     no  pain,  no  weep-ing,When  I  reach  that  gold- en    shore. 
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He    has  par-doued  my  trans-gres-sion,  From  all    e  -  vil    set    me    free, 
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In  the  Ways  of  Sin  I  Wandered 
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When    I  poured  out  my    con  -  fes  -  sion    He    be-stowed  His  love  on 
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Je  -  sus  gave  me  sight  for  blind-ness    He  has  cleansed  and  made  me  whole, 


3 

Thrilled  me  with  His   lov-ing    kiad-ness  Saved  and  sane  -  ti  -  fied    my   soul. 
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No.  101 

John  Newton 


Amazing  GraGe 


Wm.  Walker 


1.  A    -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound, That  saved   a   wretch  like   me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  ray  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my    fears   re-lieved; 

3.  Thru    man  -  y      dan  -gers, toils  and  snares,  I      have    al  -  read  -  y    come; 

4.  The     Lord  has   prom-  ised  good  to    me,    His  word,  my   hope  se  -  cures; 

5.  Yes,    when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail,  And  mor  -  tal     life  shall  cease; 
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I        once    was    lost,    but    now  am  found, Was  blind,  but  now   I    see. 

How  pre  -  cious  did      that  grace  ap  -  pear,  The  hour    I  first  be-  lieved. 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me    safe  thus  far,    And  grace  will  lead   me  home. 

He      will     my   shield    and    por-tion   be,    As    long    as  life    en  -  dures. 

I        shall    pos  -  sess    with  -  in     the  vail,    A      life      of  joy   and  peace. 


No.  102  One  of  These  Days 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 

Thos.  L.  Snider 
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Adgab  M.  Pace 


1.  Broth-er  look   up    and  sing  the    sto  -  ry,     Je  -  sus  our  Lord, will  come  from 

2.  We  shall    go  home  with  Him   re  -  joic-ing    Hap-  pi  -  est  prais-  es     to  Him 

3.  All    the      re-deemed  will  come  to  meet  us,   Kin-dred  and  friends  in  love  will 
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glo  -  ry,  One  of  these  days,  one  of  these  days;  Coming  for 

voic-ing,  And  we  shall 

greet  us,  Yes, one  of  these  days,     one  of  these  days;  Glo-ry  to 
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all     the  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  all  the  redeemed, the  meek  and  low-ly,  One   of  these 
live  with  Him  for-  ev  -  er,  By  the  bright, sbin-ing,crys-tal  riv  -  er, 
God  we'll  live  for-  ev  -  er  And  we  shall  part  from  them,no,nev-er, 
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days,  one   of  these  days.  One  of  these 

Yes,one  of  these  days,  one  of  these  days, yes, one  of  these  days. One  of  these 
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days  one  of  these   days, 

days, with  our  crowns  a-dorn-ing, one  of  these  days  on  the  clouds  of  morn-ing, 
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One  of  These  Days 
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Je  -  sus   will  come  in     all     His  glo  -  ry    One   of  these  days;  One  of  these 

One  of  these 
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days,  one  of  these  days, 

days, with  the  Sav  -  ior  guid-ing,  one  of  these  days,  in  His  love    a  -  bid  -  ing, 
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We  shall  go  home  to  sing  the  sto-  ry,  One  of  these  days. 

yes,  one  of  these  days. 
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No.  103 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby 
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Near  the  Gross 


W.  H.  Doane 


1.  Je  -  sus  keeps  me  near  the  cross!  There  a  pre-cious  foun-tain,  Free  to    all —  a 

2.  Near  the  Cross  atrem-blingsoul,Love  and  mer-cy  found  me;  There  the  Bright  and 

3.  Near  the  Crossl  0  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  it  scenes  be-fore  me;  Help  me  walk  from 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, Hop-ing, trust-ing  ev  -  er,    Till     I    reach  the 
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healing  stream, Flows  from  CaWry's  mountain. 

Morning  Star , Sheds  its  beams  around  me. In  the  crosstin  the  cross,Be  my  glory  ev-er; 

day    to    day ,  With  its  shadows  o '  er  me . 

gold  -en  Btrand,Just  beyond  the  riv-er. 
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soul  shall  find  Rest  beyond  the  riv-er. 


No.  104  I'm  on  My  Way  Home 

Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter.  Jr.  Sug.  by  E.  W.  Eugene  Wright 


mm&mg 


1.  I'm  tread-ing  life's  road  and  bear-ing  my  load  And  do-ing  the  best    I    can, 

2.  I'm  look-ing    a-head  for     Je- sus  has  said, 'I   go   to  pre-pare  a  place," 

3.  My  race  will  be  run    at     set-ting  of  sun,  I'll  sail  a  -  way  to  that  land, 


I'm   on  my  way  home  And  I   know  I'll  soon  be  there; 

On  my  way  home,      on  my  way  home  o-ver  there; 
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Tho  trou-bles  a-rise  to  dark-en  my  skies,  I'm  trust-ing  the  Bi-ble  plan, 
No  temp-ter  I  fear  for  Christ  will  be  near,  He's  keep-ing  me  by  His  gace, 
My  loved  ones  a-wait  in -side  the  home  gate,  U  -  nit-ed  a-gain  we'll  stand, 
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I'm  on  my  way  home  And  I  know  I'll  soon  be  there. 

On  my  way  home,        on  my  way  home  know       I'll     soon  be  there. 
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On  my  way  home,        on  my  way  home,  Know    I'll        soon  be  there, 

I'm  on  my  way  home  And    I   know  I'll  soon  be  there, 
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Pm  on  My  Way  Home 


Live  with  my  Lord,      live  with  myLord  In  that  ci  -ty  bright  and  fair; 
I'll  live    _^  with  my  Lord  so  bright  and  fair; 
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Sorrow  can  come,        sorrow  can  come,  Free       from        ev-'rycare, 

No  sor    -     row  can  come,  I'll  be  free  from  ev  -  'ry  care, 
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On  my  way  home,  on  my  way  home  And  I  know  I'll  soon  be  there. 

I'm  on  my  way  home  know      I'll       soon  be  there. 
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No.  105  Father,  Lead  Me  all  the  Way 

Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
R.  L.  H.  Robert  L.  Howard 
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1.  Fa-ther,  lead  me  by  the  hand  Safe-ly  thru  this  pil-grim  land,  Guide  myfoot- 

2.  As      I  tread  the  road  of  life,     In  this  world  of  pain  and  strife,  0    I   need 

3.  When  my  jour-ney  here  is  o'er  And  I  reach  the  bliss-ful  shore,   I  will    to 


D.S.— To  the  land  of  per-fect  day,  On  that  peace- 
Fdje  Chords  D.S. 


^^^^fe^PPpii 


steps  ev-'ry  day,  Fa-ther,  lead  me  all  the  way. 

Thee  ev-'ry  hour, Fa-ther, keep  me  by  Thy  pow'r.  Fa-ther  lead  me  all  the  way 

my  Fa-ther  say  "You  have  led  me  all  the  way." 
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ful  hap-py  shore  We  shall  live  for-ev-er-more. 


j^^flMl] 


U  T  g 


No.  106 


Serve  the  Lord  With  Gladness 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Sho waiter  Co. 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 
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1.  Let   us  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness, Bring  to  Him  your  hymns  of  praise, Cast  a- 

2.  Sing   the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  sto-ry,   Of    re-demp-tion  full  and  free,  Tell  of 

3.  Let     us  keep  His  roy-al  Ban-ner    Ev  -  er  shin  -  ing   in  the  light;  It  will 
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way    all  doubt  with    a     ho  -  ly  shout, Songs  of  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  raise;  He  is 
love    and  peace  that  shall  nev-  er.  cease,  Till  it  ech-oes  o'er  the  sea;  Tell  the 
lead    the  way    ev  -  'ry   pass-ing  day,  Up  to  heaven's  ho-ly  height;  Lead  us 
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wor  -  thy  of  our  wor-ship,For  His  mercy  and  His  love, Let  us  praise  His  name  with 
ti  -  dings  of  sal -va-tion,With  the  message  haste  a- way, Carry  hope  and  cheer  with 
on  -  ward  mighty  Savior,  While  we  yield  to  Thy  control, By  Thy  good-ness  led,  with 
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glad  ac-claim,  Till  the  mu-sic  rings  a-bove.  Serve  the  Lord  with  love  and 

hearts  sincere,Sing  your  gladdest  song  today. 

Thee  we  tread ,  Till  we  reach  the  shining  goal .  Serve  the  Lord    with 
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glad-ness,      and   tell  a-bout  His  fame,        Tell  the  world  a 

lo*70  and  gladness, tell  a-bout        His      wondrous  fame,        Tell  the  world 


Serve  the  Lord  With  Gladness 
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bout  His  mercies,     and    all        His  love  proclaim;       Tell  a -broad  of 

a  -  boutHismercies.andHisho  -  ly     love  proclaim;        Telia-broad 
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His     sal-va-tion,         and  sing  with  glad  acclaim,  Shout  it 

of  His  sal-va-tion,  sing  it    out        with      glad    ac-claim, 
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out    with  ho    -    ly     glad-ness,  "     "Sing    a -loud  and  praise  His  name. 
Shout  it    out    with        ho  -  ly  glad-ness, 
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No.  107        Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Gross 


Isaac  Watts 
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De.  T.  A.  Aene 


1.  Am      I       a  sol-dier  of    the   cross,   A    fol-low'r  of      the  Lamb, 

2.  Must    I      be  car-ried  to    the    skies   On   flow-'ry  beds     of  ease, 

3.  Are  there   no  foes    for  me    to    face?  Must  I     not  stem    the  flood? 

4.  Sure    I    must  fight    if  I   would  reign;  In-creasemy  cour-age,  Lord; 


And  shall    I     fear    to     own  His  cause,  Or  blush    to  speak    His  name? 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to      win  the    prize,  And  sailed  thru  blood  -  y    seas? 

Is       this  dark  world  a    friend  to    grace,    To    help    me    on       to    God? 

I'll     bear  the    toil,   en  -  dure  the    pain,    Sup-  port  -  ed    by    Thy  word. 


No.  108     I  Am  Bound  For  the  Promised  Land 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Lee  Roy  Abernathy    The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Minzo  O.  Jones  &  M.  Johnson 


1.  There  is    joy    o  -  ver  yon-der  wait-ing,won-der-ful  pleasures  there  will  be  mine, 

2.  I'm    so  glad  I  can  see  the  Sav- ior, and  the  glad  souls  that  I  won  thru  Him, 

3.  I'll  shake  hands  with  my  father,  mother,  broth-er  I  hope  you  will  be  there  to, 
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When  I  join  that    an  -  gel  band, 

There  on  the  gold-en  strand, my  soul  shall  sing  with  the  an  -  gel  band; 
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I'm  so  glad  that  while  I  am  wait-ing,  I  can  be  sing-ing  of  love  di-vine, 
I'm  so  glad  that  I  won  His  fav  -  or,  for  He  had  led  thru  the  shad-ows  dim, 
Trust  the  Lord  for  there  is   no  oth-er,    win  there-ward  that's  a-wait-ing  you, 
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I     am  bound  for    the  promised  land. 

Yes, praise  the  Lord, I'm  bound  for    the  promised  land, happy  promised  land. 
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When  I  shall  reach  my  home,  yes,  I'll  be  glad,  so  glad, 

When  I    go    home  I'll  be    so      glad,  0    so  glad, 
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I  Am  Bound  For  the  Promised  Land 
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Meet-ing  tke  tru-est  friend,  that   I  have  ev  -  er  had; 

Meet-ing  the     tea  est  friend  I've  had, 
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I  wul  not  stray  from  the  narrow  way  for  down  in  my  heart  I  can  trn-  ly    say, 
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No.  109 


The  Great  Glad  Day 


Mes.  J.  M.  HUNTER     Mrs.  T.  B.  Mosley,  owner,  Albertville,  Ala. 
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1.  There  will  come  a    day  when  the  Lord  shall  say  To  the  saints  of  earth,  "A-rise," 

2.  0       I    look     a  -  loft  and    I   won  -  der  oft  When  that  bless-ed  day  shall  dawn, 

3.  In    the  shin  -  ing  ranks, giv-ing  praise  and  thanks, Sinner, don't  you  want  a  place? 

4.  Bells  of    heav-en  chime,  ush- er   in  the  time, Come  Thou, Christ, whom  we  adore; 
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With  their  win 
It  is  hid 
Turn  to  Je 
Gold  -  en  harps 


s  unfurled  they  shall  leave  the  world  For  their  mansions  in  the  skies. 

■  den    yet,   du  -  ty  must  be  met,  So    in  faith  I'm  press-ing  on. 

■  sus  now,   in    con-  tri-tion  bow,  He'll  pre-pare  you  thru  His  gra^e. 
,  ring  out,  all    ye  saved  men, shout  Glo-ry,glo  -  ry  ev  -  er-more. 
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D.S.— 0  the  joy 
Chorus 


our  souls  shall  in  heav-en  know,  In  that  good  and  great  glad  day! 

D.S. 


0  that  great  glad  day, In  His  bright  array, We  shall  then  behold  the  King! 

be -hold  the  King! 
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1.  Are  they  thinking  oi  me  in  heaven  tonight, all  my  loved  ones  who  dwell  up  there? 

2.  When  I  think  of  my  mother's  sweet  smiling  face, and  my  father  who  dwells  up  there, 

3.  Round  the  fireside  we  used  to  gather  and  sing, and  our  hearts  were  so  glad  and  free, 
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One  by  one  they've  passed  on  to  join  that  great  throng  in  the  city  so  bright  and  fair; 
And  my  brothers  and  sisters  who  have  passed  on, how  I  long  heaven's  joys  to  share; 
These  are  memories  sweet  no  tongue  can  repeat  just  how  precious  they  are  to  me; 
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Is  my  mansion  prepared  for  me  to  move  in  where  all  partings  will  then  be  o  'er ? 
Andwith  tears  in  my  eyes  I  gaze  t'ward  the  skies, where  theLord  is  their  joy  and  light, 
Greater  joy  will  be  mine  when  with  them  I  shine  in  the  beautiful  morning  light, 


v     V     v    I      y 


Yes,  I    know  I'll  soon   be    so    hap-py  and  free,   on  that  beau-ti  -  ful  gold- 
Then  I    won  -  der  and  say    can     it         be  true,  are  they  think-ing  of    me 
With  no  bur  -  dens  to  bear  in  mansions  up  there,  are  they  think-ing  of    me 
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en  shore,  (golden  shore.  )Are  they  thinking  of 
to-night?(  me  to-night?) 
to-night?(me  to-night?) 
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Are  they  think-ing  of    me 


Are  They  Thinking  of  Me? 
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fa  -  tber    and  moth-  er  And  my  loved  ones 

my    fa  -  ther  and  moth-er, 
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far    o  -  ver  the    sea 
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And  my  loved  ones  who  dwell 
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they  men-tion  my    name As  they  talk  with  each 

Do  they  mention  my  name, 
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Can    you   tell    me       to- 


s=e=s 


m 


:\z—\£—T 


night  Are  they  thinking  of  me? 

Can  you  tell  me  to-night  Are  they  thinking  of  me? 


m 


W=W^S=¥ 


V—&- 


i 


■*— i/- 


U      U      V 


1 


n 


No.  111 


In  the  Morning  of  Glory 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adgeb  M.  Pace  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  owner  Makvin  P.  Dalton 

Not  too  fast 
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1.  0  -   ver    on    the  bright  riv  -  er,       in    the     glo  -  ry    land  coun  -  try, 

2.  When  our  jour-  ney     is    o    -    ver        in   this  earth-  ly    land  coun  -  try, 

3.  What  a    won-  der  -  ful  morn  -  ing    when  we     gath-  er     in    glo    -   ry, 


Man  -  y  loved  ones  are  wait 
And  the  Sav-  iour  shall  call 
With  the     mil-lions    all    sing 


ing  now  to  wel-come  us  home; 
us  to  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  shore, 
ing#    heav-en's  won-  der  -  ful  song; 
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In  the  light  of  the  Sav 
We  will  have  a  glad  wel 
In     the    pres-  ence  of      Je  - 
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come  when  we     en  -  ter    the  por  -  tals 

sus,   while   the     a  -  ges    are  pass  -  ing, 
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In     the     glo  -  ry      of     heav  -     en, 

To    that  heav  -  en  -  ly    coun  -     try 

We   will   hon  -  or    and  praise  Him 
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come,  sing-ing,      shout-ing.   In   the  morning  of     glo 

more,  glo  -  ry,        glo  -  ry. 

throng. sing-ing,      shout-ing.  Glo- 
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In  The  Morning  of  Glory 
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There  with    all    the  bright  an       -        gels  we'll  be    sing-  ing  and 

All  the  bo  -  ly  an  -gels  sing     -     ing 
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shout         -        ing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jas    to      Je 

glad  -  ly  shout  -  ing  to  Him 
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Adgek  M.  Pace 


1.  I       have      a  Friend  who  walks    be-  side    me,  He      is      so    good   to 

2.  He       is        a  Friend   to     all      who   love  Him, sin-  ner    look  up,    be- 

3.  Fall     in  -    to    line     to  -  day      my    broth-er,  fol  -  low    this  Friend  di- 
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me,  I  love  Him,  He  has  re-deemed  my  soul  from  sin,  mak  -  ing 
lieve,  and  trust  Him, Give  Him  your  life, your  all  to  -  day,  ceas  -  ing 
vine,  He'll   bless  you,  Man  -  y     are    pray-  ing  now    for      you,   get     on 
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me  glad  and  free,  oh,  praise  Him;  Hap-  py  to  know  that  He  will 
your  Friend  to  grieve, keep  trust-  ing;  Know-ing  there  is  no  one  a- 
the     glo  -  ry  line,     and  praise  Him;  Nev  -  er      was  there    just  such    an- 


guide  me  o  -  ver  the  rag  • 
bove  Him, no  one  so  kind 
oth  -    er,  giv  -  ing     His     life 
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ing  foam, Know-ing  that  1  a  crown 
as  He,  Fol-  low  His  lead  -  ing  and 
in  shame, Thru  all    the  worlds  there's  none 
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shall  win        in  heav-  en  my 

o    -  bey,  then  broth-er,  you 

so  true  as    Je  -  sus,  oh, 
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home,sweet  home, my  home. 

shall      be  free,    be      free. 

bless    His  name, His  name. He       is 
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Jesus  Is  His  Name 
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won  -  der  -  ful  Friend  and    broth  -  er,     Tell    it,      for    Je  -  sus     is     His 
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name,  oh,  praise  Him, 
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Like  Him  there  nev  -  er   shall 
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sing    out     His    won-drous  fame,  for  -  ev  -  er;     He     is     the   King  of 
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earth    and    heav  -  en,  shout  it    and   sing    for  -  ev  -  er-more,     Glo  -  ri- 
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ous  crowns  we   shall   be     giv  -  en  yon- der  on  heaven's  shore, (bright  shore.) 
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Not  Too  Fast 
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1.  When  you  get    a    good  case  of    re  -  li-gion    you  will    nev  -  er  tell    a    lie, 

2.  When  you  get    a    good  case  of    re  -  li-gion  what  a      hap  -  py  time  'twill  be, 

3.  Broth-ernow's  the  time  I  hope  you'll  lis-  ten  for  the  judgement  draweth  nigh, 


You  will  nev  -  er  try  to  cheat  your  broth  -  er  and  think  you're  get-ting  by; 
From  your  heav-y  load  of  sin  and  sor  -  row  your  soul  will  then  be  free; 
Make  your  prep-a  -  ra  -  tion  for  that  morn-ing    and  meet   me    in    the  sky; 
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You  will  buck-le  on  the  might -y  armor  and  fight  to  show  the  world  what's  right, 
You  will  cast  a  -  side  your  earth-ly  pleasure  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy  the  Master's  name, 
Man  -  y    res  -  o  -  lu-tions  may  be  brok-  en  o'er  shadowed  by  the  lust  of    sin, 
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You  will  be    in    the  mid  -  die  of    the  bat  -  tie    till  the    en  -  e  -  my  takes  their 
When  you  get  real  re  -  li  -  gion  my        broth-er    you  will  nev  -  er-more  be  the 
But  the  Lord  will  be  glad  to    for    -    give  you   and  will  lov  -  ing  -  ly  take  you 


flight.  You  got  to     get  right  my  broth-er, 
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If    you   want  to    go   to 
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You  Got  to  Get  Right  If  You  Would  Win 
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You  got   to    stay  right     my  broth  -  er 
heav-en  when  you  die,  or    you 
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You  got  to    do    right   my  broth-er, 


won't  go    to  heav  -  en  when  you  die, 
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new         life  you  bet  -  ter  be  -  gin,     You  got    to      get  right  and  stay  right 


c# 


^=^= 


^g£^ 


£=?=£ 


Coda 


Bpaa^pjppf 


if     the      vie  -  to  -  ry     you  would  win.  ^       You    got     to 
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get  right  morning  eve-ning  noon  and  night  win  the  fight. 

if  you  would  win         the  fight. 
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1.  My    sins    at  last    are     all    for  -  giv  -  en,  And  now    I     share  His 

2.  He      is     my  on  -  ly   source  of    com -fort,  My  on  -  ly  strength  my 

3.  He  comes  to  help    me  when  I'm  temp-ted,  And  o  -  ver  burd  -  ened 
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peace  and  rest,  (and  rest,)  For  when 
joy,  my  song, (my song,)  He  nev 
with    my  cares, (my cares,)  He     is 


I  came  to  Christ  my  Sav  -  ior, 
er,  nev  -  er  will  for  -  sake  me, 
ac-quaint-ed    with  my    trou- bles, 
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And  all  my  sins  on  Him  confessed; (confessed; )He  spoke  His  ten  -  der 
When  I  am  weak  He  makes  me  strong; (me  strong;) My  soul  is  nev  -  er 
He    un  -  der-stands  all    my     af  -  fairs; (af  -  fairs;)  He    ban  -  ish  -  es    my 
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word  of  par-don,  And  oh,  my  soul  is  sure-ly  hap-py,  j  know  I 
sad  or  wea-ry,  He  comforts  me  when  nights  are  drear -y,  And  now  I 
grief  and  sad-ness,And  fills  my  lone -ly  heart  with  glad-ness, And  now     I 
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love   Him  more  than  ev  -  er,    Be -cause  He    did    so    much  for    me. 
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I  Love  Him  More  Than  Ever 
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I    love  Him  bet  -  ter,    I    love  Him  bet  -  ter,  From  sin    and   sor  -  row 
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He     set    me    free.  I    trust  His    grid  -  ing,   In    Him    con 

ral    -    ly    free. 
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fid  -  ing,  Be-cause  He   did     so    much  for    me;  I    love   Him 
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bet  -  ter,      I    love    Him   bet  -  ter,    His  faith  -  ful  wit  -  ness     I      will 
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be,  Be  -  cause    He    did      so    much    for    me. 

ev    -    er    be,  for     me. 
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When  He  Looked  on  Me 
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2.  Now  His   love    is     like    a     rain  -  bow  hang-ing  in 

3.  When  at   times  I'm  sore  -  ly  temp-ted,  near-  ly    to 

4.  Do    you    won-der  why  I'm  hap  -  py,  joy-ful-ly 
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the  sky, and  now  I'll 
de  -  spair  and  lone-  ly, 
I      go     to    glo-ry, 
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I        had    lost  the  con- so  -  la  -  tion  that  my  soul  once  had,  But  then  the 
Nev  -  er     be    dis-cour-aged  when  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  nigh;  For  now  I 
When  my  wea-ry  heart  is   cum -bered  with  its  grief  and  care;  "lis  then  my 
'Tis    be -cause  my  lov-ing   Sav-ior    ban-ished  all    my  woe;  0  praise  Him 


bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  in  His  mer  -  cy  came  and  made  me 
tru  -  ly  know  that  He  is  near  me,  watch- ing  with  His 
bless -ed  Sav  -  ior  comes  to  help  me,  ev  -  'ry  load  to 
I      shall  ne'er    for -get    that  mo-ment,  for    it  thrilled  me 
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When  He  looked  on 

Since  He  looked  en 

Since  He  looked  on 

When  He  looked  on 


me  and 
me  and 
me  and 
me   and 


smiled, 
smiled, 
smiled, 
smiled. 


All  my  cares  are 
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and  the   way    is    grow-ing  brigbt-er  As 
and   the   way  is        bright       As 
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When  He  Looked  on  Me 


-=i — *- 


£=*=*=*£= 


road  that  leads  to    glo  -  ry    land    a  -  bove,  Sing    a  -  loud  the 

on  to    the  land    "         a         bove,   So    I  will    sing  the 
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sto  -  ry,  how  the  Sav-iorcame  from  glo-ry,  Free-Iy  gave  His  life  for  me  in 
sto    -    ry    of  Christ         from      glo    -    ry,         All  for      me  in 
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love;  Hap  -  py      as     can      ev  -  er  be, 

love, in  love;  Now  I  am  hap  -  py      as     can      be,  For  Je-sus' 
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Blood     has      made  me      glad  and  free,  God        I 

blood    has     made    me        free,  Thru  faith,  to  God        I 
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now    am     rec-on-ciled,Since  my  Savior  looked  on  me  and  smiled, 
now    am     rec  -  on  -  ciled,  on    me  and  smiled. 
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1.  I'm    hap-py  each  day  as    on     I     go   His  won- der- ful  love  praise  God  I 

2.  He's  lead-ing  me  by  His  grace  sublime, And  keep-ing  me  hap-py    all   the 

3.  Some  beau-ti-ful  day  it  won't  belong,  I'll  join    in  the  glad  re-demp-tion 
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know, 
time, 
song,    I've  got  a     lit  •  tie      taste 


I've  got    a      lit  -  tie  taste  of   heav-  en 
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now, All  sorrows  have  flown  since  Christ  came  in,  0  glo-ry  to 

I    nev-er  shall  leave  this  bliss-ful  way,  0  glo-ry  to 

down  in  my  soul;  We'llsing  and  we'll  shout  for  aye  up  there, 0  glo  -  ry  to 
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God  He  took  my    sin,  I've  got    a      lit  -  tie  taste 

God    I     now  can  say, 

God  His  glo-  ry  share,  I've  got  a  lit -tie  taste 
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of      heav  -  en    now.  I've      got       a         lit  -    tie 

down    in     my  soul. 
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I've  Got  a  Little  Taste  of  Heaven 
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of    heav-en   now 

I've    got    a    lit  -   tie    taste  in  my  ransomed  soul, 
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t'ward  heav-en's 
He's  lead-ing  ev  -  'ry    step 
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goal,  His  won-  der  -  ml  love     is    shin  -  ing  bright, 

heav-en's  shin  -  ing  goal; 
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And  flood  -  ing  my    soul  both  day  and  night, 
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taste  down   in   my    soul. 

I've  got  a    lit-  tie  taste  heav-en    in     my    soul. 
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What's  the  reason  you  are  sad,al-ways  looking  so  sad, What's  the  rea-son  you're 
God    has  pro v-en  sin's  to  blame, sin  is   ev  -  er  to  blame,  For  the  sor-rows    of 
Keep    be  -  liev-ing  on  the  Lord, yes, keep  trusting  the  Lord,Tho  it  seems  you  must 
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blue,al-ways  feeling  so  blue?Worldly  pleasures  you  have  had,  all  the  pleasures  you've  had, 
earth, for  the  sorrows  of  earth,  You  will  never  be  the  same,0  no  nev-er  the  same, 
fall,  tho  it  seems  youmust  fall, There's  a  great  and  rich  reward, there's  a  happy  re-  ward, 
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don't  sat  -  is  -  fy  you,  no  they  don't  help  you, There  is  some-thing  in  the 
when  giv  -  en  new  birth, when  you  have  new  birth, Let  Him  show  you  what  you 
a   -    wait-ing     us   all,  there  a  -  wait-  ing   all,  Come  and  meet  me    by    and 
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way, yes  it's  right  in  the  way, That  will  have  to  be  moved, it  will  have  to  be  moved, 
need, just  the  things  that  you  need,  Tell  you  what  you  should  do,  tell  you  what  you  should  do, 
by,    in  the    by  and  the  by,  'Neath  the  heavenly  dome, 'neath  the  heavenly  dome, 
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Have  a    talk  with  God  to-day, talk  with  Je-sus   to-day,  For  His  love  has  been 
Sin  -  ner  hear  the  call  and  heed,  sin-ner  lis- ten  and  heed,    If  you  want  to  go 
For    you  know  you  have  to  die,  yes, you  sure-ly  must  die,  And  you  want  to  go 
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you  want  to  go 


if  You  Want  to  Go  Nome 
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proved, yes, test-ed  and  proved. 

thru,    if    you  would  go  tbru. 

home, you  want  to    go  home.  If  you  want  to    go  home, 
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You  want  to  go  home 
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home, you  want  to    go  home. 
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God  has  told  you  what  to  do, 
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The  things  you  must  do, Just  be-lieve  on  His 
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name ,  and  pray  your  way  thru; 

Just  be-lieve  on  His  name,  pray  till  the  pray'r  goes  thru; 
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Face  the  storm  and  the  rain,  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  more  com 

The  storm  and  the  rain, 
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plain,  no    nev  -  er  com-plain,  You  must  nev-er  more  roam, 

Nev  -  er ,  nev  -  er  com-plain,  You  must  never  more  roam , 
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1.  Sing    it  with  glo  -  ry,  the  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry  that  Je-sus    is  com-ing  a- 

2.  Sing    it  my  broth-ers  and  tell    it    to    oth  -ers,that  He    is     to  gath-  er  His 

3.  Sing    it  and  tell    it,  with  joy  we  will  swell  it  when  we  shall  His  glo  -ry  be- 


p  ■•>  HP-  -■- 

gain,  Tell  it  with  glad-ness, He'll  ban-ish  all  sad-ness  when  He  shall  come 
own,  Up  to  His  heav- en  where  they  shall  be  giv  -  en  a  man-sion  close 
hold,  Won't  it    be  sweet  all  our  loved  ones  to  meet  on  those  beau-  ti  -  ful 
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back  to  reign,  for-ev  -er;  While  mil-lions  are  sing-ing  and  glo-ry  bells 
by  His  throne,  in  glo-ry;  0  sing  it  for  -  ev  -  er,  and  doubt  it  no, 
streets  of  gold,   in  heav-en;With  mil-lions  there  sing-ing,  their  trib-utes  all 
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ring  -  ing.He'll  gath-er  His  chil-dren  all  home,  Won-der-ful  sto-ry,we'll 
nev  -  er,  we'll  praise  Him 'neath  heaven's  fair  dome,  Sing  it  with  glo-ry,  0 
bring-ing,  to    Je  -  sus, be- yond  the  dark  foam,  Wou-der-ful    sto -ry, we'll 
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more   roam. 


sing     it     in    glo  -  ry,   and    nev    - 

won  -  der  -  ful   sto  -  ry, 

sing      it     in    glo  -  ry,  and  nev  -  er,     no,    nev  -  er-more   roam. 
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He  is  com 

Je  -  sus  our  Sav-ior    is  com 
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some  glad 

com-ing  some  won-der-ful 
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com-ing  in    glo-ry,  yes,  some 
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won  -  der-fulday,    Yes,  He's  com 

day,  Je  -  sus  our    Sav  -  ior    is  com 
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day, 


Yes, 


He's 


com -ing  from  heav-en  He's 
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com-ing    in   bright  ar-ray;  "  Sing  it, 

com-ing    in  bright  ar-ray;     for  -  ev  -  er  we  Ml  Sing    it  with  glad  -  n  ess  and 
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shout 
shout 
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He's  our  won-der-ful  King, Soon  we'll  be 

He    is   our  Sav-ior  and  King, 


shout  it  and  tell  it,  He    is 
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His  glo  -  ri  -  ous  prais-es  to     sing. 
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Saved  and  Nappy 
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1.  Since  I  am  saved  from  sin,  glad-ly    I  sing  Of    my  dearSav-ior,  my  Lord  and 

2.  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry,I'm  with  Him  to  stay , That's  why  I'm  singing  His  prais-es 

3.  Glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  Him,  I  am  His  own,  I  know  that  He  will  not  leave  me 
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my     King;    I'll  ev  -  er  praise  Him  for   sav  -  ing  my  soul, 

each  day;      His  love  has  made  me    so    hap  -  py  and  whole, hal-le-  lu  -  jah; 

a  -    lone;     But  He  will  lead   me     to  heav-en's  brightgoal, 
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I      am    hap  -  py 
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bil>  lows  doth    o  -   ver    me     roll. 
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Saved  and     I      am  hap-py     to  -   day, 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  now,   and     I     am  hap-py     to  -  day, 
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now  and    I       am  hap  -  py      to  -  day,  0     yes,   I'm 


Saved  He  rolled  my  bur-dens    a  -  way, 

But  I  know  not  how  He  rolled  my  bur-deus    a  -  way,    When  I   was    lost 
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some     how  He  rolled  my  bur-dens    a  -  way, 


Saved  and  Happy 
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in   sin,  free-  ly    He  took  me    in,  Now  I'm 

I    am  hap  -  py,        hap-py,  free  and 
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whole; 


Saved, 
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Saved, 
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won-  der  -  ful  joy     to  go  and  work  each  day  in    His  em  -  ploy,    I'msaved  from 
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sin,  a  crown  I  shall  win, Where  glo  -  ry 

In    the  morn-ing,      hap  -  py  day    a    crown  I  shall  win, 
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bil   -  lows   will       o   -   ver     me    roll,  they   will    for  -  ev  -  er     roll. 
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1.  There's  a  place   I   know  where  the  faith  -  ful     go    And  where  fair-  est  flow' rs 

2.  What    a  pre-  cious  tho't  with  new  glsd-ness  fraught  He  who  came  from  heav'n 

3.  When  the  race    is      run    and    the  day     is    done  We   shall  leave  this  world 
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ev  -  er  bloom  and  grow,  Where  the  win 
our  sal  -  va  -  tion  bro't,'Tis  a  per 
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saved  by  grace 
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With  its  joys  be  - 
Just  to  walk  a  - 
Dwell  from  sin  and 


yond  com-pare,(com-pare;)Thomysoul  is 
long    the  way,  (the  way; )  With  our  Sav-ior 
sor-  row  free,  (so    free;)   In  that  land  of 
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light, where  there 
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sat  -  is  -  fled,  For  I  know  that  I  shall  share (sball  share) With  the  saved  and  blest, 
hope  and  cheer Nev-er-more  to  go  a-s tray  (a- stray)  If  we  trust  the  Lord, 
is      no  night  With  our  Sav  -  ior  we  shall  be,  (shall  be,)In  that  home  sweet  home, 
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Ev    -    er-last-ing    rest,       In    that  home -land       o    -    ver    there. 
There '8  a    rich    re  -  ward    Wait-ing     us      some    hap  -  py    day. 
Nev  -  er  more  to     roam    Hap  -  py    thru       e    -    ter    -    ni  -  ty. 
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When  We  All  Get  Home 
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Come    a-long  let's  go      to       glo   -    ry       land,  With    the 

Come    a-long   dear   friends    to     glo    -    -       ry  land, 
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blood  -  washed    throng,  Someto-mor    -    row  Free  from  sor    -    row, 

hap  -  py  ransomed  blood-washed  throng, Some  to-mor-rowfair,  Free  from  pain  and  care, 
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We  will  sing      the    vie -fry  song,  (glad  song;)  When  we  all  go 

When  we  all     go  sweep  -  ing 
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sweep-ing  thru  the  gates  Nev-er  more  to  roam,  What  a 

thru         the  gates  no        more    in      sin     to    roam, (to  roam,) 
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song  we  shall  sing  how  the  j oybells  will  ring  When  we  all         get  home. 

When  we  all  shall  reach  our  home(sweet  home.) 


No.  121  Blessed  Beacon  Light 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
L  S.  P.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner   Imooknb  Stallings  Pyle 


mmmmmmmm 


1.  You  may  think  that  you  can  get  a  -  long  with-out  my  Lord, But  there's  dis-ap- 

2.  Call  on  Him  my  brother,  He  will  hear  you  when  you  pray, Roll  a  -  way  your 

3.  Oh,how  sweet  to  know  tbat  He  can  save  from  ev  -'ry    sin,   Roll  a  -  way  the 


point-ment  at  the  end  and    no    re  -  ward;  As  for   me   my  broth-er,  I    am 
bur-den, make  your  path  as  bright  as    day;  Give  you  peace  and  happiness  make 
load  of  guilt  and  pu  -  ri  -  fy    with  -  in;   Put  with-in    us  here  be  -  low  a 
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trust-ing  in  His  word,  Blessed  Beacon  Light,  my  way. 

sunlight  o'er  you  play, 

new  life  to   be -gin,  shin-ing  on  my  way. 
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make  the  journey,      make  the  journey 
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We  can't  make  the  jour 


Can-not  make  the  way, 


v  irrmrtr 


When 
With  the  way    so   dim, 
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the  way   is    so    dun, 

with  the  way    so    dim, 
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Blessed  Beacon  Light 
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But  if     we    let  Him  be    our  Bea       ... 

If    we    let    Him  be,  be  our  Bea-con 
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con      and      trust  our  all    in  Him, 

and      just        trust  our  all   in  Him,  trust  our  all    in  Him 
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When  the  shad-ows  gath 

And  praise  Him    when  the  shad-ows  come,  shad-ows  gath-er] 
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er,    and    dark  -  uess  round  us  plays; 


and    the     all  a-round  us  plays, 


on  His  love  we'll  keep  re-ly-ing; 
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Keep  the   glo  -  ry-light  shin    -    ing     out      oh, 

Keep   it   shin  -  tog    out,  shin  -  ing     out      oh, 


A— A- 


^S^-E^^tJj 


-=i — *- 


la 


No.  122 


Praise  His  Wonderful  Name 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt    The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co..  owner  L.  D.  Morris 


& 


*=* 


^ 


S 


^ 


fiEgEj^M^^g^^EEJ 


a — 2- 


y 

1.  Once     I     was  bur-dened  with  sor-  row  and  shame,  But  now    all  my 

2.  Once    un  -  der  law    now    I'm  un  -  der  His  grace    His  bless  -  ed  a- 

3.  Now     I      will  sing    of     His  mer  -  cy  to     me      The  work   of  re- 
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sor  -  row     is     past,      Blind-  ed  by  er  -  ror  to    Je  -  sus     I  came, 

tone  -  ment  my    plea,        Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  has  tak  -  en    my  place, 

demp-tion  He    planned,  Sing-ing  till  oth-ers  His  good-ness  shall  see, 
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He  gave  me  His  par-don  at  last,  at  last;  All  of  my  la-  bors  were 
And  pur-chased  sal -va-tion  for  me,  for  me;  No  more  the  bur- den  of 
Till    oth-ers    o  -  bey  His  command,  command;   Scat-ter-ing  glad-ness   all 
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on  -  ly  in  vain  My  right- eous  -  ness  noth-ing  but  dross, 
sor  -  row  is  mine,  No  more  in  sin's  bond-age  I  dwell, 
o    -    ver      the      way,    And  tell  -  ing    the  world  of    His       love, 
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All     of     my  good  deeds  could  bring  me    no  gain,     Sal  -  va  -  tion  is 

Now  un  -  to     Je  -  sus     my    Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine,  Glad    prais  -  es  for 

Be  -  ing     a     bless- ing     to     oth-ers    to-day,  While   press -ing  to 
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Praise  His  Wonderful  Name 
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found     at     the     cross.      Praise  Him,  Praise        Him,    The 
ev    -     er     shall    dwell, 

man  -  sions     a  -    bove.      Praise    the  Lord,  0    praise  the  Lord,  The 


mM 


EtLtIC— £-£-  C  IU .  I»  ~C=£3 

fcsfezztl L_  I        FTP     I,     I — =b=d 


6=* 


MfcJuJ  J  .i£=^— 1*"" 

— \~- 

—  j  i. 

E^-Jr-    1 

Sav  -  ior    has    par-doned  my 

-a-    A-     -A     A-    A- 

■r 

sin, 

my    sin,     Praise           Him 

Praise    the  Lord,    0 
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Praise      Him  Praise        Him 

Praise  the  Lord  For  now  He  is  dwell-ing  with-in  with-in     Praise  the  Lord  0 
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Praise      Him  His  won  -  der- ful   mer-cy   proclaim  proclaim,  My  Sav-ior  re- 
Praise  the  Lord 
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O  praise        His  name, 

deemed  me  from  sor-row  and  shame, 0  praise  His  name,  His  won-der-ful  name. 
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0  praise  His  bless-ed  name. 
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What  a  Glad  Day 
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1.  I'm    hap  -  py     and    free  since  Je  -  sus    came  and  ban  -  ished     my 

2.  Oh,  what     a     glad    day    it     was    for      me    when  Je  -  sus     came 

3.  Oh,  what     a     glad    day  'twill    be     for     me    when    I       shall     be- 
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ev    -    'ry    sin     a  -way,  And  glad-ly    each  day  I'm  sing-ing      a  -  bout 
in        my  heart  to    stay,  Re  -  deem-ing    my    soul  from  ev  -  'ry  known  sin 
hold    His  smil-  ing   face,  Be  -  yond  the  dark  riv  -  er    in     the  bright  land 
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heav  -  en  -  ly 
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en  -  ly  goal;  While  trav  -  el  -  ing 
ing  me  whole;  And  lift  -  ing  me 
en  -  ly    goal;  There    I     can    re- 
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shad  -  ows     in  -  to    the    light    of    per  -  feet  day, 

loved  ones  sing-ing    of     His     re- deem- ing  love, 
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have  flown    He    bless  -  es       my 

so     glad     He    bless  -  es       my 
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What  a  Glad  Day 
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soul,  He  bless-es     my  soul. 


Oh,  what    a    glad  da; 


Glad,  hap  - 


py   day, 
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When  all  of  my  sins  were  washed  a-way,And  Je  -  sus  my  Lord  came  in  -  to  my 
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doubt  gave  me  a  shout  while  glo-ri  -  ous   bil-lows  o'er  me  roll,  All  glo  -  ry   to 
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All    glo  -  ry    to    God  I'm    free  and  whole, 
God,  I'm  hap-py  and  whole. 
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1.  Let     us     tell     it      to     ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion  how  the  Sav  -  ior     once 

2.  Go     my  broth  -  er    and    tell  the     sto  -  ry    of    His  won  -  der  -  ful 

3.  Go     and    tell     it    with  heart  o'er -flow- ing,  how  He  suf-fered    and 
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came,  Bring- ing  won -der -ful    free    sal  -  va- tion, 

love,     How    His  coun -te-nance  shines  with    glo  -  ry, 

died,     How  thru  mer-cy     to      oth-ers    show-ing, 
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name;  Tell  to  sin  -  ners  that  He  can  save 
bove;  Go  and  tell  it  that  all  may  know 
fled;    Keep    on      tell  -  ing       it,    nev  -  er     doubt 
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whit  -  er    than  snow,  Be     a  win  -  ner    of     souls 

Sav  -  ior    and  King,  Broth-er  swell    it,     to      oth  ■ 

prais  -  es    now  ring,  Keep   on  swell- ing    it,     keep 
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help  where- ev  -  er    you  go.    Go, 

glad-  ness  shout    it    and  sing. 

He       is      Sav  -  ior  and  King.  Go,  broth-er  go, 
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go,    broth-er  go, 
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Help  the  lo9t  here  be  -  low,  Go 

Help  all    the  lost,  lost  here  be -low,        Go  with    a  smile, 
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with      a    smile,  lov  -  ing     them 

go    with     a  smile,  keep    lov  -  ing  them 
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while;  Go  with      a  shout 

yes,      all     the  while;  Go     with      a    shout,  go     with       a  shout, 
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and    a  song,  Tell    it  out,  Sing, 

bright,  hap -py  song,  go  tell    it  out,  Sing,  brother  sing, 
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No.  126    I'm  a  Gonna  Leave  this  Sinful  World 
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1.  When  my  lit-tle  vis  -  it    here    is    end  -  ed  and  I  hear  the  home-bens  chime, 

2.  When  I  see  the  Lord,  in    all    His   glo  -  ry  com-ingfor  His  loved  and  own, 

3.  When  I  greet  the  dawn  of  God's  to  -mor-row  on  the  glo  -  ry  clouds  I'll  ride, 
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I'm  a  gon-na  leave  this 

hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah,       I'm  gon-na  leave,  I'm  gon-na  leave  this 
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sin     -     ful       world;  Then  with  millions  will  my  voice  be  blend-ed 

sin    •     ful  I  shall  shout  and  sing  love's  sweet  old  story 

in  the  morn-ing;  I  shall  lay  a  -  side  this  robe  of  sor-row, 
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join  the  num  -  ber   glo  -  n  -  fied,  I'm  gon-na  leave, 
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I'm                             a  gon-na  leave                          this  world        of 

I'm  a  gon  na         leave,    gon-na  leave  this  old  world      of 

I'm  gon-na  leave,                         I'm  gon-na  leave  this  old  world  of 
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1.  Hear  the  tramp-ing  of    the  might-y  arm-y, march-ing  on-ward  ev  -'ry  day  and 

2.  Hear  the  tramp-ing  of    the  roy  -  al  arm-y,   as  they  press  the  bat- tie  for  the 

3.  Hear  the  tramp-ing  of  the  Savior's  arm-y, naught  can  stop  them  till  the  vict'ry's 
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night,   Hear  them  shout-ing  loud  the  bat  -  tie  slo-gan,"vic- to  -  ry    for 
right,     See    them  rise    and  ev  -  er    push-  ing  for-ward  vie  -  to  -  ry      is 
won,      See    them  go     o'er  val- ley,   hill    and  mountain, from  the  morn  till 
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truth  and  right;"  Songs  they  sing  are  tell  -  ing  out  the  sto-ry  of  their  love  for 
now  in  sight;  On  they  go  and  up-  ward  ev  -  er  mov-ing,  on  to  high-er 
set       of      sun;      Soon    the  bat  -  tie  here  will  all  be  end-ed, and  they'll  come  with 
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Christ  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Je-sns,  the  Sav-ior,  for  -  ev  -  er  on  high, 
Heights  they  keep  im-prov  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  their  Captain  is  lead-ing  them  on, 
voic  -   es  sweet-  ly  blend  -  ed,  Sing- ing    in    glo- ry,   the   vie  -  to  -  ry  song 
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He's  guid-ing  them  in    this  fight. 

and    sure  -  ly  they'll  win  this  fight.  Hearthe  tramp, tramp, tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  iramp,  tramp, 

to        Je  -  sus,  the   Fa-ther's  Son. 
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Lord  from  day  to  day,  As  on  they  go  and  hand  in 
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hand  in    hand,  have  no  fear         tho      rough  the  way; 

hand  they  have  no    fear  tho  rough  the  way, the  way;Oh,hear  the 
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Tramping  of      the       arm  -  y  bright,  in    the  morn-  ing     noon  or  night, 

tramp      -      ing  of  the  arm     -    -     y    in   the  morn    -  ing,  no  on  or  night 
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On  they  go    a  -  gainst  the  foe        They  will  win   for  truth  and  right. 
As  on  they  go        against  the  foe, They're  bound  to  win  for  truth  and  right. 


J-  ttigjjhi    JJJ    J     j-ij 


No.  130     I'm  Just  a  Little  Old  and  Feeble 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
M.  A.  D.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Milton  A.  Dodson 


S 


*=*-p 


9       9     ,V 

1.  I'm  just     a      lit  -  tie    old     and  fee  -  ble  Lord,  My  earth -ly    race    is 

2.  If      I    could  turn    the    pag  -  es  back  and    live  The  hap  -  py  days  that 

3.  The  shad-ows    of     the    eve  -  ning  sun    are     low,  The  end     is  slow  -  ly 
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al  -  most  run,  It  seems  that  I  can  hard-ly  bear  my   load,  So  man  -  y  things  I 
used  to    be,   I'd  play  a -gain  up- on  the  cab  -  in  floor,  And  bow  a-round  my 
drawing  near,  I    clear-ly  see  the  lights  of  home,sweet  home, And  I  will  soon  be 
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leave  un-done;  If  I  could  live  a  -  gain  the  days  of  yore,  And  know  what  I  am 
mother's  knee;  I'd  like  to  meet  the  friends  and  neighbors  too, In  vis-ions  I  can 
leav-ing  here;  The  pearl-y  gates  for  me  will  o  -  pen  wide, And  to  the  Sav-ior 


-A-    _  .  -A-  -A-  -A-  ^*-  -A-     -A-    -A 


^ 


^E 


Kp11*-— *f-fJT=j!-P?-^--l 


think-ing  now.  I'd  mend  my  man-  y  faults  and  fail-ures  too,  But  I'm 
see  them  now,  But  wben  I  stop  and  think  it  seems  so  long,  For  I'm 
I        will    bow,  Yet  there's  so  man  -  y  things  I'd     like     to     do    For  I'm 
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old    and    fee  -  ble    now.  Oh,  so    ver  -  y    old 
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fee      -      ble  Lord,  That  I    can  hard- ly  make  my  way,  The 
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life's  short  day;       All  my  humble  steps         weak-er  bless-ed  Lord, 
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ev  -  er    grow-ing  dim,  For  I'm  just    a     lit  -  tie    fee  -  ble  now 

old    and  fee  -  ble  now. 
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1.  What    a     day    of    great  re  -  joic  -  ing     on    that  glad    to     mor-row, 

2.  It        will    be      a       joy    in  -  deed   to     see    and    know  the     Sav  -  ior, 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful     to     meet  with    all     the    dear  ones    gone  be  -  fore    us, 
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When  we     get    to     glo  -  ry,  bless- ed,  home, sweet  home!        Nev  -  er- 

Look    up  -  on    His    smil-ing  face  and  hear   Him  say,         "En  -  ter 

And     to     hear  them  sing  -  ing      on    the  gold  -  en     shore;       With    the 
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more    to  wor-  ry,    nev  -  er-  more    to  know  a    sor  -  row,  Free  from  pain  and 
in    -    to  joys  for  -  ev-er,"liv  -  ing    in    His  fa  -  vor,     It    will    be    for 
bless  -  ed  Sav-ior     in    His  glo  -  ry  reign-ing  o'er   us,  Won  -  der-  ful     to 
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death,    no  more    in      sin     to     roam. 

us  a     great  and    glo-  ry     day.         Won -der -ful    'twill     be      in 

know  we'll    live    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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tell  Him  then  how  much  we  Jove  Him,praise  Him  for  His  grace,  And  glo  -  ry, 
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When  all  sor  •  row  has  drift  -  ed      a  -  way;  I'll    be  standing    at    the 

And  exchange  the   old  cross  for     a    crown;      There  will  be     no    dis  -  ap  - 
On    the  streets  of  that    cit  •  y     of      gold;      Where  we  all    can    be    to  - 
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port-als,  when  the  gates  o-pen  wide,  At  the  close  of  life's  long,  dreary  day. 
pointments  and  no-bod  -  y  shall  die,  In  that  land,  e'er  the  sun  go  -  eth  down, 
geth  -  er  and   be  hap  -  py  for  aye,  While  the  years  and  the  a  -  ges  shall  roll. 
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In    the     cit  •   y  that   is   built  four  square 

cit  -   y  cit  -  y  built,  that  cit  -  y  built  foursquare. 
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1.  When  I      trav-eled  in    low-lands   of     sor  -  row    and  care     I     was 

2.  I       was    lost,  in    the  dark-ness,  so      sin  -  ful     and  drear,  Car  -  ing 

3.  I       am      ev  -  er     re  -joic-ing,  so     hap  -  py     and  free,  Ev  -  er 
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friendless   and     so     end -less  the  night,  Till  my  Sav-iour  brought  peace  and 

plete-ly,    left    the     lowlands   of  wrong,  In  my  heart  rings  a      hap-py 

glo  •  ry   when  this    life    here  shall  end,  1  shall  be    with  my    pre-cious 
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light.  He's  my  ev  -  'ry-thing    to-day,  now  I    can  sing     al-way;  My 

song.  Ev  -  'ry-thing  I        can  sing 

friend. 
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hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  He's  my  ev  -  'ry-thing     at 


last. 
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at     last. 
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no.  134       Step  Ry  Step»  Day  Ry  Da? 

To  my  friend  and  co-worker,  Hr.  Fred  Thomas. — B.  L.  W- 

COPYRIGHT    1938,    IN    "GLORY    WAVES    NO.    2". 

Vida  Munden  Nixon  owned  by  morris  a  henson  Byron  L  Whitwertfc 
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1.  Je  -  bos,  more  and  more  I  need  Thee,  Would  more  close-ly  to  Thee  stay; 

2.  la    my  joy   and  in   my  sor  -  row,  Teach  me,  Lord.just  how  to  pray; 

3.  Un  -  der  ev  -'ry  ill    con  -  di  -  tion,  Make  me  will  -  ing  to  o  -  bey, 

4.  Lead  me  o  -  ver  loft  -  y  moun-tains,  And  thro'  val-  leys  of  dii  -  may; 
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So    then,  like  a  shep  -  herd  lead     me     Step  by  step,  day  by    day, 
Let  me  walk  to  -  day,  to  •  mor   -  row, 
And  to  keep  when  in  con  -  tri   -  tion, 
O'er  the  des  -  erts,  by  the   lotn  -  tain, 
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all       the  way.      Close 
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be  -  side  Thee  let  me    stay,  let  me  stay, 
Close  be  -  side  Thee  let  me  Btay 


Gent  •  ly  guide  me  lest  I   stray;  Cheer  me, chide  me, Lord  I 

Gent-ly      guide  me  lest  I  stray, lest  I  stray; 
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pray Step  by  step,  day  by  day,  all     the  way. 
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No.  135 


My  Lord  Is  Near 

Copyright,  1939,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 


Roy  Cook 


J.  M.  Collier 


1.  When  I    was  lost 

2.  Thru  blind-ing  storm, 

3.  Oh,    sin  -  ful   man 
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in     sin   and  shame,  in    sin     and  shame, 
on    rag  -  ing   sea,    on  rag  -  ing    sea, 
just  look    a  -  bove,  just  look    a  -  bove, 
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'Twas  then  I  called 
His  hand  di  -  vine 
Be  -  lieve  His  word 
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on    Je  -  sus'  name,  on    Je  -  sus'  name; 
is    guid  -  ing   me,     is    guid  -  ing   me; 
and  trust  His  love,  and  trust  His  love; 
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D.S. — the    day    He  came,  the  day    He  came, 
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He    heard  my  plea  and  ban-ished  fear,  and  ban-ished  fear, 

Thru  clouds  of  gloom  and  shad-ows  drear,  and  shad-ows  drear, 

Your  ev  -  'ry   cry  my  Lord  will  hear,  my  Lord  will  bear, 
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Let  come  what  may, 
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why  should  I  fear?  why  should  I    fear? 
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Oh,  bless  His  name  He's  al-ways  near,  is  al-ways  near. My  Lord  is 

I'll  fear  no  harm  for  He   is  near,  yes, He  is  near. 

Just  call  on  Him,  for   He   is  near,  yes, He  is  near. 
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For  my  dear  Lord 
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is    al-ways  near,  is   al-ways  near. 
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near,myLord  is  near, oh, bless  His  name,  I'llne,erfor-get 

oh,bless  His  name,  I'll  ne'er  forget 
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No.  136 


Let  Your  Li*ht  Shine 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 

Minzo  C.  Jones 
Thos.  B.  Nobeis  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Thos.  B.  Noreis 
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1.  Do    you  want  your  light    to  shine  that  tru  -  ly      we  may  know, may  know 

2.  If     you  have  the  love    of    Je  -  sus,  vic-t'ry     is  with -in,  with -in, 

3.  Let  the  world  see    Je  -  sus   in     you, stand  up    for  the  right,  the  right, 


You    are    in       the    vine-  yard    dai  -  ly    work-  mg     be  -  low,  be  -  low; 
You    will  tell     the     sto  -  ry      to    the    lost   ones    in     sin,    in    sin; 
Keep  your  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burn-ing,  give    out    the  light,  the  light; 
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Do     you  want  the  world  to    see  the  Sav-ior's  love    in    you, Then  broth-er, 

Liu  -  ger   not    for    Je  -  sus  says  He'll  ban- ish    all    your  night,  So  keep  the 

Be       a    shin  -  ing  flame  for  glo  -  ry    in    this  world    be  -  low,  my  broth-er, 


Let  your  light  shine  for    Him      in        ev  -  'ry- thing  you    do,  you     do. 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring  -  ing       and    giv  -  ing    out    the  light,  the     light. 
Let  your  light    of    love  shine     out     ev  -  'ry- where  you    go,  you     go. 
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Broth-er     let    your  light  shine    out      ev  -  'ry  -  where  that  you    may    go, 


Let  Your  LiAht  Shine 
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Tell   a  -  bout   the  Sav-ior's  love,      man  -  y    want  to  know,  to  know; 


Seek  the  lost    and    dy  -  ing  here,      keep    a    heart    of    love     a  -  glow, 
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Let  your  light  shine  out   for  Him     ev  - 'ry  -  where  you    go.  (you    go.) 
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No.  137 

Fanny.  J.  Crosby 


Pass  Me  Not 


W.  H.  Doane 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen  -tie  Savior,  Hear  my  hum-blecry,  While  on  oth    ers 

2.  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mer  -cy  Find  a  sweet  re  -  lief;  Kneeling  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -  ly  in   Thy  mer-it, Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wound-ed, 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I   on 
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Fine  Refrain 


D.S. — While  on  oth  -  ers 
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Thou  art  smiling, Do  not  pass  me  by. 
deep  con- tri-tion,  Help  my  un-be-lief.      Sav-ior,Sav-ior,Hear  my  humble  cry; 
brok-en  spir-it,Save  me  by  Thy  grace, 
earth  beside  Thee, Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee. 


Thou  art  calling.Do  not  pass  me  by. 


No.  138       Bells  of  Joy  Now  Rin&  for  Me 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
F.  L.  S.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Fred  L.  Swilling 


1.  Tho  the  earth  be  filled  with  pain  and  care,  dis-ap-point-ments  fill    my   day, 

2.  There's  a  light  to  guide    me    on    my  way,  and  a  hope  that    is      di  -  vine, 

3.  Just    a     lit  -  tie  while    to    tar  -  ry  here,  just   a    few  more  miles  to  roam, 
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And  my  trou-bles  seem  too  hard  to  bear  as  I  go  a  -  long  my  way, 
There  are  souls  to  win  from  day  to  day,  all  a-  long  the  glo  -  ry  line; 
Then  I'll  be   with  Christ  my  Sav-ior    dear  in  the  soul's  e  -   ter-nalhome; 
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I  will  trust  my  Lord  and  hold  His  hand  tho  the  light  I  can  -  not  see, 
While  the  eve-ning  sun  is  bend-ing  low  I  will  shine  that  all  may  see, 
Seems  that  I    can  hear  the     an  -  gels' song    o  -  ver    by    the   crys-tal    sea, 
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Just  be-hind  the  clouds  in  glo  -  ry  -  land,  bells  of  joy  now  ring  for  me. 
Je  -  sus'  love  in  me  where-e'er  I  go,  bells  of  joy  now  ring  for  me. 
And    I   know  it  won't  be    ver  -  y    long,   bells  of  joy  now  ring  for      me. 
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Chorus 
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Bells   for    me    are    sweet-ly  ring  -  ing,  Peace  and  joy  are     in    my  soul, 
The  bells  are  sweetly  ring  -  ing,  and     joy  is  in  my  soul, 
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Bells  of  Joy  Now  Rin£  for  Me 


His    great  love    will     be    my  song,         While        the  a-gesroll; 

His      love    will  keep  me  sing    -     ing,  While  end- less    a-gesroll; 
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Yes,    to-day      I       go    re  -  joic- ing,   Now  my  heart  is      glad  and  free, 
To-day  I  go  re-joic    -     ing,     My    heart         is  glad  and  free, 


I    rest    in    the  love  of  Him  a  -  bove, Bells  of  joy  now  ring  for  me. for  me. 
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No.  139 

A.  M.  Toplady 
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A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,      Let  me    hide  my  -  self    in   Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er  flow,   Could  my    zeal   no      Ian-  guor  know, 

3.  While    I  draw    this    fleet- ing  breath, When  my   eyes  shall  close  in    death, 
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D.  C. — Be       of    sin      the  dou  -  ble  cure;  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

In       my  hand   no  price    I    bring,  Sim  -  ply    to    Thy  cross    I    cling. 

Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,  Let    me    hide   my  -  self  in    Thee. 
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Let       the    wa  -  ter    and    the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flowed, 
These    for    sin    could  not      a  -  tone.  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou     a  -  lone; 
When     I      rise     to  worlds  un-known,  And    be  -  hold  Thee   on    Thy  throne, 
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No.  140 


Beautiful  Gity 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adger  M.  Pace  Arthur  ft.  Vaughan 
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1.  There's  a  beau-  ti  -  ful    cit   -  y     in      a    beau  -  ti  -  ful   land,  of  glo  -  ry, 

2.  In      that  beau-ti  -  ful    cit  -  y  friends  are  wait  -  ing  for    me,  I'm  go -ing, 

3.  In       that  beau-ti  -  ful    cit  -  y  there    will  nev  -  er  come  night,no,nev-  er, 
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Where  the  ran-somed  shall  gath-  er  with  the  an  -  gel  band, sweet  sto  -  ry; 
When  my  jour-  ney  is  o  -  ver  with  them  I  shall  be,  andknow-ing, 
For      our    bless  -  ed    Ee-deem-er      is     the    ho   -  ly  light,  for-ev-  er; 
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There  will  be  no  more  sor  - 
All  the  pleas-ures  of  heav 
To        that  cit  -  y    I'm    go  - 


row,  and  we'll  nev- er-moreroam,no,  nev-er, 
■en,    sing- ing  'neath  the  fair  dome, in    glo-ry, 
ing    when  my  Sav- ior  shall  come, He's  coming, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit  -  y,  won-der- 
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ful    cit  -  y,    Home,   sweet        home. 

Home,   sweet  home, sweet  home 
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Home 

Home,  my     beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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home- land    home     in    that     cit  -  y     fair, 
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Beautiful  Gity 


up    yon  -  der,    There  I    shall  be    liv  -  ing    free  from  sor  -  row    and  care, 
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for  -  ev  -  er;    Sing-ing  and  shout-ing  there  and    nev  -  er 
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No.  141 

Jamks  Rowe 

Good  as  a  Solo 


His  Love  Will  Keep  Me 

Copyright,  1918.  by  A..  J.  Showalter 


A.  J.  Showalter 


1.  I'm  not    a  -  fraid  of  storms  that  sweep,  No  fear  have  I    of  waves  that  leap, 

2.  I       nev  -  er  mind  what  foes  I    meet,  Because  my   ar  -  mor  is  com-plete; 

3.  I      know  that  I    shall  sing  His  praise  Where  angels  fair  their  voic-es  raise; 

4.  My  friend  will  greet  me  by  and    by,     Be-fore  His  pal  -  ace  gate  on  high; 
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For    I    am    trust-ing  One  to  -  day  Whose  love  will  keep  me  all  the  way. 

And  be  my    tri  -  als  what  they  may,  His  love  will  keep  me  all  the  way. 

Be-cause,tho'    I      am  prone  to  stray,  His  love  will  keep  me  all  the  way. 

"Well done,"  I  know  that  He  will  say,  For  love  will  keep  me  all  the   way. 
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D.S. — My    soul  shall  cling  to  Him  each  day,  For  love  will  keep  me  all    the  way. 
Refrain      k       |        k     k  k  D.S. 
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His  love  will  keep  me,  this    I  know,  And  I  will  trust  in    joy  or  woe; 
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No.  142 


We  Shall  Rise 


(Dedicated  to  The  Firemen's  Quartet,  Rome,  Ga.) 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 

Lee  Roy  Abernathy  The  A.  J.  Showalter  C».,  owner  W.  S,  Tidwell 
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1.  Pil-griins  on  your  way  to  heav-en  sin  can    nev- er  turn  you  round, We 

2.  Keep  on  shout  ing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  if  you  know  you're  on  the  way, 

3.  When  our  work  on  earth  is   end- ed  and  they  lay    us  down  to  rest, 
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rise, 


We  shall  rise; 
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We  shall  rise, 
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When  the  judgment  morning  dawneth  and 
And    I  know  I'll  meet  you  yon-der  on 
And  there'll  be  a  man-sion  wait-ing    if 
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trump-  et     call  shall  sound,  We  shall    rise, 
res  -    ur  -  rec  -  tion    day, 
stand  the     fi   -  nal    test, 
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We  shall  rise. 
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We      shall    rise,  We     shall    rise,  There  to  meet  our  friends  and 

We  shall  rise ,  We  shall  rise , 
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loved  ones    in      the    sky; 


We       shall     ri3e, 

We  shall  rise, 
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We  Shall  Rise 
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rise,  we  shall  rise,  On  the  res  -  ur-rec-tion  morn-ing  we  shall  rise. 

We   shall      rise,  we  shall  rise. 
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No.  143 


Why  Do  You  Drift? 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
J.  S.  G.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  J.  Seabokn  Gore 
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1.  Why  do    you    drift  a  -  bout    on  life's    sea?     Sin  -   ner  look    up     to 

2.  Why  do    you    drift  a  -  long  with  the    throng?  Seek  -  ing    the  world,  its 

3.  Why  do    you    drift  so    near    to    the    shoal?  Where  wick-ed      de  -  mons 
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Je  -  sus  now  flee; 

pleas-ures     of  wrong 

wait    for  your  soul; 
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Ask   Him    to      be    your  Cap  -  tain  and 

Know-ing  you'll  har  -  vest  sor  -  row  and 

While  the    Ee  -  deem  -  er     of  -  fers  to 
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re  -  pent,  con-  fess     and    o 
Fine      Chorus 
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Lest    you  keep  drift  -  ing      on    with  the     tide. 
Then  you'll  re  -  pent    in     deep  -  est    de  -  spair. 
Joy     and    sal  -  va  -  tion,  fol  -  low  His      way. 


Cease  now  your  drift-ing, 
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Fol  -  low   Je  -  ho  -  vah's  glo  -  ry   land     way. 
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tri-umpho'er    sin,       Thru  earn  -  est  pray 'r  the    vie  -  to  -  ry    win; 
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It  Is  Better  Up  In  Heaven 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
D.  C.  Y.  Doesey  C.  Yaebrough 
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1.  God  has  giv  -  en    us    this  world  and  all     its    glo  -  ry,  Made  the  sun    to 

2.  Here  on  earth  we  may    be    rich    in  gold  and    sil  -  ver,  Have    a    man-sion 

3.  All   the  friends  we  hold  the    dear- est  may  for-sake  us,  Turn     a -way  and 
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shine  for  us  so  clear  and  bright;  Gives  us  songs  to  sing  that  we  might  tell  the 
built  of  stones  so  rich  and  rare;  But  the  wealth  of  earth  can  sat -is-  fy  us 
leave    us    sad  and    all     a -lone;    If  we  keep  our  faith  in    Je-sus  He    will 
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ry,  And 
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us,     Up 
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the    Bi-  ble     to  guide  us     right, 
is    bet-ter     in  heav-  en     fair, 
to  heav-en    our  bet  -  ter    home. 
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Be  bet-ter 
Bet  -  ter         in 
Sweet    heav- 
But  'twill  all     be    bet-ter 
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in    heav  -  en, 

to 

us 

be 

giv  -  en,  When  we  gath-er 

heav- 

en             and  it 

will    to 

us 

be 

giv  -  en, When  we  gath-er 

en            will 

be    to 

us 

giv 

en, 

up 

in    heav  -  en,  and 
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us   will 
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giv  -  en, When  we  gath  -  er 
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It  Is  Better  Up  In  Heaven 
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there        up  -  on  the  shining  strand,  I    can       hear         sing-  ing, 

there        on  the,        the  shining  strand,  Seems  that  I   can  al-most  hear  the  singing, 

up  -  on  the  shining  strand,  can        hear         the  singing, 

there  up-on  the  strand,  Hear    §  the  sing    -    -    ing 
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bells        of    glo-ry         ring  o-ver    in  the          glo    -    ry  land. 

bells  of  glo  -  ry  now  are  ring-ing  there  in        glo      -     ry  land. 

bells       are        ring    -    ing  up  there  in  bright       glo     -    ry  land. 

glo  -  ry  bells       are  ring-ing  there  in        glo     -      ry  land. 
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No.  145       There  Is  Grace  Enough  for  All 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
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1.  Let  us  spread  the  ti-dings  far  and  near  In   the  lone-ly'pathways  dark  and  drear; 

2.  Ring  the  bells  and  let  the  glad  re-frain  Ech  -  o      o  -  ver  mountain  hill  and  plain; 

3.  Tell  the  news  wher-ev-er  man  is  found  Speed  the  cheerful  mes-sage  all  a  -.round; 

4.  On   the  wings  of  love  and  mer-cy  fly  Where  the  souls  in  sin  and  sor-row  lie; 
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Bless-ed  news  for 
Till  the  souls  in 
Till  the  hearts  of 
Tell    the  news  to 


all  the  world  to  hear,  There  is  grace  e-nough 
dark-ness  catch  the  strain, There  is  grace  e-nough 

sin  with  joy  a-bound, There  is  grace  e-nough 
them  be -fore  they  die,  There  is  grace  e-nough 


for  all. 

for  all. 

for  all. 

for  all. 
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No.  146       While  the  Bells  of  Glory  Rin* 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adger  M.  Pace  Henky  Lloyd 
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1.  To     that  land  be-yond  the  sky  some  sweet  day  I   mean  to    fly,  There  to 

2.  When    I  reach  that  hap- py  land  with  the  an -gels    I  shall  stand, And  with 

3.  When  we  gath  -  er  round  the  throne  we  shall  know  as  we   are  known,  And  our 
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be  with  Christ  my  King  and  His  hap-py  prais-es  sing; There  I'll  see  His  smil-ing  face, 
them  I  then  shall  sing  to  my  bless-ed  Lord  and  King;I'll  be  hap-py  o  -  ver  there, 
trib-ute  we  will  bring  un-to  Christ  our  heav'nly  King;Thru  that  long  e-ter-ni  -  ty, 
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rev  -  el  in  His  love  and  grace, 

free  from  sorrow  pain  and  care,  While  the  bells  of  glo-  ry  sweet-  ly  ring,sweet-ly  ring. 

oh,     how  hap-py  we  shall  be, 
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While  the    bells  are  sweet-ly    ring-ing,  0  -  ver 

While  the  bells   are  sweet-ly    ring-ing, sweet-ly  ring-ing, 
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on  the  glo  -  ry  shore,  With  the  an    -     -     gels 

0  -  ver  on    the  glo  -  ry  shore,  the    glo -ry  shore,  With  the  an  -  gels 
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While  the  Bells  of  Glory  Rin& 


I'll  be  sing-ing  In  that  home        for-  ev  -  er-  more. 

I'll  be  sing-ing  I'll  be  singing,        In  that  home  for-ev  -  er-  more,for-ev-er-more. 


No.  147    Tis  Better,  Far  Better  than  Gold 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Ret.  Dr.  Alfred  Barbatt    The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  W.M.  DeVatjghan 
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1.  The  pleas-ures    of    earth    no  long  -  er  en  -  thrall  Since  Je-  sus     be-came 

2.  My  soul     is       re-deemed  the  ran-  som  is      paid    My  guilt  and  my  shame 

3.  Earth's  sil-ver  and  gold     will  rust  and  de  -  cay     It's  glit  -  ter-  ing  charms 

4.  There's  nothing  on   earth    can  ev  -  er  com-pare  With  God's  wondrous  gifts 


my  all      and  in      all,     To  know  He      is   mine  brings  com  fort    un-told, 

on  Je  -  sus  is     laid,    To  know  I      am  safe      at    last    in      His  fold, 

soon  van  -  ish  a  -  way,  The  wealth  of    the  Lord    shall  nev  -  er    grow  old, 

so  pre  -  cious  and  rare,  The  home  that  He  gives    with  glo- ries     un-told, 
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D.S. — To  know  that  my  sins    have   all   been  for-giv'n. 
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'Tis    bet -ter    far     bet -ter   than  gold.  'Tis    bet  -  ter    far 

far  bet  -  ter  than  gold. 
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bet  -  ter  than  gold  'Tis  bet  -  ter     far    bet  -  ter  than  gold; 

far  bet-ter  than  gold  __ 
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No.  148 


The  Love  of  Jesus 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adger  M.  Pace  L.  T.  Grant 
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1.  Since  Je  -  sus  came  and  res-cued  me  there's  glo  -  ry    with  -  in    my  soul, 

2.  I         am    so    glad  and  hap  -  py  now  since  Je  -  sus  came    in     to  stay, 

3.  I'll    keep  on    tell  -  ing    of    His  love   and  sing  -  ing    of    His  free  grace, 
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He  makes  me    oh,    so    glad  and   free  joy  -  bil-  lows    o  -  ver   me  roll; 

No  long  -  er     now    in     sin  I      bow,  He  rolled  my  bur-  dens    a  -  way; 

Till      I    am    safe  with  Him  a  -  bove  and    see    His  beau-  ti  -  ful  face; 
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As  on  I  go  from  day  to  day,  I'm  tell  -  ing  a  -  bout  His  love, 
I'm  glad  -  ly  sing  -  ing  of  His  love  as  on  -  ward  I  go  each  day, 
Then  I    will   love  Him  more  and  more  in    heav  -  en,  with  saints    a  -  bove, 


F>  ^^-hP^^E^-Ri— g— I 


s* 


t=r=t 


£=U= 


y    Uu    U    5    UP     P" 


:r 


E 


How  He  bought  me,  in  love  He  sought  me  for  His  sweet  heav-  en  a-bove. 
'Tis  such  glo  -  ry  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  how  He  is  lead-  ing  the  way. 
By    the    riv  -  er   I'll  praise  Him  ev  -   er    for  His  great  won-  der  -  ful  love. 

IS 


I'm  glad  He    nev  -  er    will  leave  me,    if       I    trust  Him  each  day, 

Had,  so  glad  He 


The  Love  of  Jesus 
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He'll  lead   the  way    by  night  and    day,     He    is      my    com-fort  and  stay; 
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Oh,  I'm  so    hap  -  py    in     Je  -  sus    as 

I'm  so   glad  and 
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jour-  ney    a-  long, 
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Of    His  sweet  love  I'll  sing    a  -  bove,  I'll  sing    it     in      a    hap  -  py  home. 
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In  Life's  SaGred  Moments 
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"Bells  Of  Heaven" 

W.  Lee  Higgins 
h 


1.  In     lifs's  sa  -  cred  qui  - 

2.  Tho  with  doubts  and  fears 

3.  When  I    wait    and  pray 

4.  In      my  work    or      in 


et  mo-ments  Borne  on 
I've  strug-gled  Till  my 
in  se  -  cret  Kneel-ing 
my  pleas-  ure  Here  and 


wings  of  love  so  free, 
faint-ing  heart  is  sore; 
there  on  bend  -  ed  knee, 
there  and  ev  -  'ry-where; 
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God  ray  Fa  -  ther  sends  a  mes-sage,  From  His  throne  in  heav'n  to  me. 
When  my  doubt-  ing  turns  to  trust  -  ing,  Then  my  pains  and  griefs  are  o'er. 
Je  -  sus  comes  and  sweet  -  ly  whis-pers  Words  of  ten-der  love  to  me. 
If        I    stop     and   look   and  lis  -  ten,      I    shall  find  my  Sav  -  ior  there. 
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No.  150 


Wonderful  Is  He 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
B.  B.  Higgins  Eugene  H.  Whitt,  owner  Eugene  H.  Whitt 
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1.  Bless-  ed    Je  -  sus     is      al  -  ways  near,  guid  -  ing    me      a  -  long,  a-long, 

2.  When 'tis  storm-y    I'll    fear    no    harm,  for    my  Lord  will   lead, will  lead, 

3.  When  my  trav- el  -  ing    here    is      o'er,   He    will  take  me  home, me  home, 


Bring-  ing  com-fort  my  heart  to  cheer,  fill  -  ing  me  with  song; 
I  am  lean- ing  up  -  on  His  arm,  He's  the  one  I  need; 
To      that  hap-py     e  -  ter  -  nal  shore,  just    a-  cross  the  foam; 


He  is  ev  -  er  close  by  my  side,  mak  -  ing  me  so  free, 
When  in  sor  -  row  to  Him  I  go,  com-fort  He  will  lend, 
There  my    kin  -  dred  and  friends  I'll  meet,    oh,  what  joy  'twill   be, 
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In        His    glo  -  ry     I      will     a  -  bide,  won  -  der  -  ful     is      He,  is  He. 
Hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah,  I'm  glad    to  know,  He's  my    dear-est  friend, my  friend. 
Sing  -  ing  prais  -  es    at      Je  -  sus'  feet,   won  -  der  -  ful     is      He,  is  He. 
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He's    a     won-  der  -  ful  friend   to    me,    on     Him    I     de   -    pend, 
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Wonderful  Is  He 
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From  sin's  bond-age  He   sets    me  free,  He's  my  dear -est      friend; 
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He    has    lift  -  ed      my  heav  -  y    load,  made   the  shad  -  ows    flee, 
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Wonderful,won-der-ful,won-der-ful,won-der-ful,won-der-ful  is    He. 

He  to  me. 
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Is  Your  Heart  Burdened 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfeed  Baeratt        W.  Lee  Higgins,  owner  W.  Lee  Higgins 


1.  Is  your  heart  burdened  with  sorrow  and  woe,  Are  you  despairing  as  onward  you  go, 

2.  When  days  are  dreary  and  lonely  and  long  Sing  with  new  gladness  your  beautiful  song, 

3.  Be  not  dicouraged  but  trust  in  the  Lord, Lean  on  His  mercy  believe  in  His  word, 

4.  Trust  in  the  Savior  each  moment,  each  day,  Let  Him  direct  you  each  step  of  the  way. 


Come  to  your  Savior  and  tell  Him  your  grief ,  He  will  sustain  you  and  give  you  relief. 
Bring  all  your  troubles  and  lay  at  His  feet, Your  cup  of  gladness  will  then  be  complete. 
Walk  in  His  foot-steps  no  long-er  re-pine, Keep  your  light  burning, in  love  let  it  shine. 
Then  He  will  bring  you  in  mer-cy  and  love,  In-to  those  beautiful  mansions  a-bove. 
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No.  152  That  Land  of  Spring 
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1.  There's  a  land    of     end-less  spring, where  glad  voices  swell  and  ring,  And  I  want  to 

2.  In     that  land    of    fade-less  day  springtime  flowers  bloom  for  awe,  And  I  want  to 

3.  There  will  be    no     dy  -  ing  there,life      e  -  ter  -nal   we  will  share.Oh,  1  want  to 
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go  there  some  glad  morning  by  and         by;  There  will      be     no 

go  there  some  glad  morning  by  Mill  -  ions  there    will 

go  there  some  glad  morning   in    the  hap-py  by  and  by;    Day-  time  there   will 
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sor  -  row  there, we'll  be  free  from  ev'- ry  care,'Tis  the  hap-py  land  of 
join  the  song  prais-  ing  Je  -  sus  all  day  long,  In  that  hap-  py  land  of 
have  no    end,  songs  of  praise  will  e'er  as-cend,  In  that  hap-py    land    of 
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spring  up   yon-der  in  the         sky.  'Tis  the  land  of 

way  up   yon-der  in    the  sky. 'Tis  the  glo-  ry    land 
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ly  spring, where  the  song  -  birds         sweet-ly    sing, Bless-ed  home  of 
ly  spring, where  the  heavn'Iy  song  birds  sweetly  sing, 
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love, 
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That  Land  of  Spring 
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hap-py  borne    a-bove  where  the  soul  shall  nev-  er    die;  There  the 

nev  -  er    die;  There  the 
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saved       shall        find  sweet  rest  with  the  good       the        true  and  blest,  In  that 
saved  ones  all  shall  find  sweet  rest  with  the  good  and  with  the  true  and  blest, 


V     V     V 
land  of  spring  will  you  with  me  sing    in  the  hap  -  py    by  and  by. 

by  and  by. 
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1.  There  is    light  and  love  and  beau- ty,    Shin-ing    on    life's  rug-ged  way; 

2.  Thereis   hope  and  peace  and glad-ness, Sweeping  o'er  my  ran-somedsoul; 

3.  There  is    rest    and  bliss   and  pleas-ure, Sun-beams  on   my  path-way  play; 

4.  There  can  be     no    sad    re  -pin-  ing,  Sit  -  ting    at    the  Sav-iour's  feet, 
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When  with  joy 
Ban-  ished   is 
Je    -    sus    is 
Here    the   sun 


we    do    our    du -ty,  Trust-ing    Je  -  sus    day    by    day. 
my  grief  and  sad-ness,  Since  the    Sav-iour  made  me  whole, 
my    on  -  ly    treas-ure,  He    will  guide   me    all    the   way. 
is     al  -ways  shin-ing,  He  doth  make  my  joys  comp-lete. 
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Over  On  the  Glory  Hills 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J. 
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Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
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1.0-  ver  on  the  glo  -  ry  hills  there  will  be  no  death, no  ills, What  a  joy,  my 

2.  On  the  hills  of  glo  -  ry  land  where  the  ho-ly  angels  stand,  We  will  join  their 

3.  On  the  glo-ry  hills  of  time,  in  that  hap-py  sun-bright  clime, Bells  of  joy  will 
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heart  it  thrills, glo  -  ry     we  shall  share;   There  will  be     no  sor  -  row  then, 
hap  -  py  band  on    that  morn- ing  fair;      There  with  all    the  heav'n-ly  throng, 
sweet-ly  chime, in    the     ci  -  ty    fair,      What    a    joy-ful  shout  will  rise 
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we     will  all  be  free  from  sin, Glo-  ry  life   will  just  be-gin  when  we    all   get 
free  from  ev'rything  that's  wrong, We  will  sing  the  glory  song 
on      the  hills  of  par  -  a  -  dise,Fill-ing  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
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D.S. — Heav-en  bells  will  sweetly  chime  when  we  all  get 
Fine    Chorus 


there.  Hap-pi-ness  will   be    e  -  ter-nal    o  -  ver  on    the  glo  -  ry   hills, 

o-ver  there. 
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there. 
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Ev-'ry-thing  will    be     su-per-nal,    ev  - 'ry  heart  with  joy    it      fills,  oh, 
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Over  On  the  Glory  Hills 
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what    a      day      of      joy    sub-lime,    o  -  ver     in    that    sun  -  ny  clime, 
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The  Love  of  My  Lord 
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1.  As     on-ward  I'm  go-ing,  in  grace  I  am  growing, To  oth-ers  I'm  show  ing 

2.  For-ev-er   I'll  sing  it,  and  loud-ly  I'll  ring  it,  To  nations  I'll  wing  it, 

3.  Oh,  won-der-full  sto-ry,  I'll  sing  it    in  glo-  ry,Where  none  shall  grow  ho  ar-y, 
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my  Sav-ior  di  -  vine;  No  lon-ger  I'm  doubting, the  tempter  I'm  routing, 
the  love  of  my  Lord;  For  noth-ing  can  harm  me, and  naught  can  alarm  me, 
a     bless-ed    re -ward;     While  a  -  ges  are  roll- ing  and  glo- ry  bells  toll-ing, 
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D.S. — I    nev  -  er  could  sell  it,  with  glo-ry  I'll    tell  it, 
Fine    Chorus 
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With  glo  -  ry  I'm  shout-ing  sal-va-tion    is  mine, is  mine. 

Its  beau-ty  doth  charm  me, I'm  trusting  His  word, His  word. Oh, glory  for-ev  -  er, 

I'll    keep  on    ex  -  toll-ing,the  love  of  my  Lord, my  Lord. 
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for  -  ev  -  er   I'll  swell  it  while  trusting  His  word, His  word 
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I'm  doubting  Him  nev-er,And  nothing  can  sev-er  my  love  for  my  Lord, my  Lord; 
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No.  156    I'm  On  My  Way  to  Home,  Sweet  Home 
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1.  Far  out  in    sin  I  once  did  roam, I    had  no 

2.  Now  in  this  world of    sin  and  woe, I'm  trust-ing 

3.  I    have  no  wealth, I  have  no  gold, No  treas-ures 
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friends, I  had  no  home; But  Je-sus  saved. 

Christ  as  on    I    go; And  when  I    here  . 

of this  earth  I  hold, But  yon-der  'neath . 
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my    soul  one  day, Now  to  my  home I'm   on  my 

shall  cease  to  roam, He'll  take  me  to my  home, sweet 

the  heav'n-ly  dome,   I    have    a    man    -    -    -      sion, home, sweet 
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way,  I'm  on     my    way.  My  sins  are  gone, 

home, my  home, sweet  home. 

home, my  home, sweet  home. My  sins    are    gone, my  cares  are 

"   *   *  i ,   x      ,  J:  Vs  J:  j  > 


£* 


S     N     K 


$m*miEmmim=£ 


Z  Z  *v 


my  cares  are  past,  I've  found  aprecious  Friend  at  last; 

past, I've  found  a  pre      -      -      cious  Friend  at  last, a  Friend  at  last; 
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I'm  On  My  Way  To  Home,  Sweet  Home 
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I'll    join  that  band,   no  more    to  roam, 


I'll  join  that  band, 


no    more  to  roam, 


wmm 


In  that  fair  land, my  home, sweet  home.    

In    that  fair  land, my  home, sweet  home, my  home, sweet  home. 
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No.  157 

James  Rowe 


Jesus  Is  Galling  to  You 

H.  A.  Wright,  owner 


H.  A.  Wright 


1.  Soul  in  the  val  -  ley   of  sor-row  and  sin,  Lost  and  un-done  and  un-true, 

2.  Whydo  youwan-der    a-way  from  the  light, Pleasures  of   sin    to  pur-sue? 

3.  Why  risk  your  future  for  pleasures  that  die?Much  better  things  you  could  do. 

4.  Tar-ry  no  Ion-  ger,but  an-swer  the  Lord,  En-  ter  the  fold  and  be  true; 
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Longing  your  heart  from  the  tempter  to  win,  Je -sus  is  call-ing  to  you. 

Turn  from  the  tempter, come  out  of  the  night;  Je -sus  is  call-ing  to  you. 

Je  -  sus    is  wait-ing  your  needs  to  sup-ply—  Je -sus  is  call-ing  to  you. 

Eead-  y    to  lead  you   to   rest  and  re-ward,  Je  -sus  is  call-ing  to  you. 
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D.S. — Waiting  and  longmg  your  soul  to  re-new,      Je- sus    is    call-ing  to  you. 

Chorus  t»  o    ^ 
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Call-ing  to   you, call-ing  to  you,  Answer  Him  now  and  be  pardoned  and  true; 


No.  158        What  A  Reunion  that  Will  Be 
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1.  What  a    glo  -  ri  -  ous  day  'twill  be     by    the  beau-  ti  -  ful    crys-  tal    sea, 

2.  All     the    e  -  vils  that  hin  -  der  here  will    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly     dis  -  ap  -  pear, 

3.  All     the  friends  that  we  used   to  know  in  this  wea  -  ri-  some  world  be  -  low, 


When  we  gath  -  er  with  all  our  loved  ones  there,  up  there;  With  our 
When  we  gath  -  er  a  -  round  the  throne  on  high,  on  high;  For  our 
Will    be    there    to    give    us     a      wel  -  come  home, sweet  home;   It     will 
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trou-bles  all  left  be-hind, there  in  heav-en  new  joys  to  find,  We'll  be 
Sav  -  ior  will  reign  with  love  in  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove,  On  that 
be        a     re  -  un  -  ion  sweet, when  in  heav-en    we    all    shall  meet,  Sing-ing 
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hap-py   and  nev-er  know  a    care,  a  care.  What  a    re-un    -    -     ion 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  day  be-yond  the  sky,  the  sky. 

praise-es  a-round  the  great  white  throne, the  throne.  What  a    re-un  -  ion 
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Shout  -  ing  and  sing    -     -    ing 

Shout- ing  and  sing-ing 
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In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  home-land  of     the 
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What  A  Reunion  that  Will  Be 
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soul,  the     soul;    With  the    Ee  -  deem     -     -     er,  and    with  our 

With  the    Re  -  deem  -  er, 
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loved3         ones       We'll  be  singing  while  endless  a    -     ges         roll. 

and  with  our  loved  ones  a    -    ges,   a  -  ges  roll. 

^L 


-ER^ — b — j  —I1 — Ez= 


No.  159 
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Ever  SinGe  I  found  Him 


H,  C.  Collins,  owner 
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1.  God's  dear  Son  has  kept  me  singing  Ev-er  since  I  found  Him;  Kept  my  heart-bells 

2.  Oh, His  love  my  life  has  brightened  Ev-er  since  I  found  Him;    Ev-'ry  care  and 

3.  Earth  has  been  a  place  of  pleas-ure  Ev-er  since  I  found  Him,  For  my  soul  has 
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sweet-ly  ring  ing  Ev  er  since  I  found  Him, 

trou-ble  lightened  Ev-er  since  I  found  Him.  Ev-er  since  that  happy  day  When  no 

laid  up  treas-ure  Ev-er  since  I  found  Him. 
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more  I  care  to  stray,  I  have  sung  the  days  a- way  Ev-er  since  I  found  Him. 
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I'LL  SHOUT  AND  SING 
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1.  I      have    a    home    ia    heav-  en,     in  that  sweet  glo -ry- land,  I 

2.  I'll  soon    lay  down  my    bur  -  dens   and  leave  this  world  of    sin,  And 

3.  I     love    the   dear   old    high-way  that  leads    to    glo  -  ry  -  land,  I 
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know  it  is  a  man-sion  that's  built  by  God's  own  hand;I'm  wait-  ing 
en  -  ter  heav-ens  por  -  tals  where  life  will  just  be  -  gin;  I'll  meet  my 
pray    to    nev  -  er  leave    it    till    I    have  reached  the  end;  For  time    is 
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'til  He  calls  me  a  -  cross  the  crys  -  tal  sea,  Then  I  will  take  pos- 
friends  and  neighbors  and  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore,  We '11  shout  and  sing  to  - 
swift  -  ly    pass-ing,     I  know    it  won't  be   long,  Till  I'll  cross   o  -  ver 
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ses  -  sion  and  live    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
geth-er    on    heav-ens    glo -ry  shore. 
Jor  -  dan    in  -  to     the    land   of  song. 
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Shout    and 
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sing  thru-out        e     -     ter  -  ni  -  ty,  And        praise   the 

sing,  and  sing  out  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Praise      the 
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One  who 

One,  the    One 


died  on  Cal-v'ry's  tree;  With 

died  on 
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loved    ones        there  for-ev    -    er    -    more  to     be,    I'll 

Loved      ones  there,  up  there  ev    -    er-more  to     be, 
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shout        and         sing  Thru-out     e  -  ter  -  ni   -  ty. 

Shout      and  sing,  and  sing  the    long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  161      NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE 


SARAH  A.  ADAMS 
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1.  Near-er,  my  God,    toThee,Near-er    to  Thee; E'en tho'   it     be     a   cross, 

2.  Tho'  like  the  wan  -  der  -  er,  The   sungoesdown;Darknessbe     o  -  ver   me, 

3.  There  let   the  way    ap-pear, Steps  un-toheav'n;  All  that  Thou  send-est   me, 
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D.S.— Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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That      rais-  eth  me. Still    all    my  song  shall  be,  Near-  er,  my  God 

My         rest    a  stone.  Yet    in    my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near- er,  my  God 

In  mer-cygiv'n.An-gels    to  beck -on   me, Near-er,  my  God 

<S> m—m-\ — W i b— f|        b       I- 


1ZZ 


to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
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No.  162      The  Fields  are  White  to  Harvest 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A. 
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in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 

W.  Floyd  Taylob 
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1.  The  fields  are  white  to  har-vest,  The   Mas-ter  calls    to-day,  The  rip- ened 

2.  The  fields  are  white  to  har-vest,  Soon  falls  the  eve-  ning  dew,  The  sic  -  kle 

3.  The  fields  are  white  to  har-vest,  And  fall  -  ing    is     the  grain, The  ripe  grain 
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grain  too  long  has  lain,  Oh,why  will  you  de-lay?  The  e  -  ven- tide  is  fall- ing, 
wield  in  God's  great  field  The  la  -  bor-ers  are  few;  The  Mas-ter  needs  your  serv-ice, 
falls  the  Mas- ter  calls,  Oh, shall  He  call  in  vain? Oh,  haste  ye    to    the  har-vest 
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Ere  soon 'twill  be  too  late, Then  haste  a  -  way  while  yet  we  may, Oh,  la  -  bor- 
Oh,  has  -  ten  then  I  pray,  Oh,  do  not  wait  un  -  til  too  late,  For  soon  will 
The    la  -  bor-  ers    are  few,  The  ev  -  en    falls  the  Mas-ter  calls,  Oh,  can  He 


D.S. — Go  work  to  -  day  while  yet  'tis   day,    It 
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vest, Oh, why  will  you  de 


er  why  wait?  The  fields  are  white  to  har 

end  the  day. 

count  on  you.       Fields      white      har-vest  near,     why  will 
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lay? 

you  de-lay? 
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Lord's  command 


The    ev  -  en   falls  the  Lord        calls,   Go     la  -  bor  while  you  may, 

Night        falls         Lord  now  calls,  you  may, 
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The  Fields  are  White  to  Harvest 
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Go  forth  and  be     a     reap    -     er,    It    is    the  Lord's  command, 

Go  be  reap  -  er  true,        'Tis  the  Lord's  com-mand, 
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Son  of  God,  Lead  On 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin 

Martial  movement 


J.  W,  Askew,  owner 
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J,  W.  Askew 


1.  Son  of  God,  lead  on! The  foe   is  strong, but  we  shall  win, And  end  the 

2.  Son  of  God,  lead  on! A-gainst  the  now  re-treat-ing  foe, Who  can-not 

3.  Son  of  God,  lead  on! Be-  hold  the  le-gions  fall    a  -way  Be-fore  our 

lead  on! 
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reign  of  wrong, Lead  on   a-gainst  the  ranks  of  sin;We  fol-lowwitha    song, 
long  withstand;  We  soon  shall  strike  the  fi-  nal  blow,  And  drive  him  from  the  land, 
strokes  of  might, And  Satan  turns  in  dark  dis-may, For  God  is  with  the  right. 


Son    of     God, lead  on! Un  -  til    the    bat-tie's  won, And 

lead  on!  is  won, 
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we  will  fight  for  God  and  right— 0  Son  of     God, lead  on!. 


lead  on! 
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Saved  By  GraGe 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
B.  B.  B.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  B.  B.  Beall 
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1.  I     am    trust- ing    now     in    the    cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Saved  by  grace, 

2.  I      can    now    re  -  joice    as      I      go      a  -  long, 

3.  Nev-er  -  more  shall  dark-ness    be-cloud  my  way, 

4.  Peace  at  last    is     mine,  hap  -  pi- ness    I    know,  Saved  by  grace, 
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Noth-ing  that      I     need  now  will    be    de  -  nied, 
Saved  for  serv  -  ice  and  love;  Weep-ing  has   been  turned  to     a      joy-  ous  song, 
Doubt  and  fear   are    gone, night  has  turned  to  day, 
With  an    an-chored  soul  now  my  way    I      go, 
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Saved  by  grace,  Saved    for  man-sions  a-bove.    Saved, 

Saved  by  grace,  Saved, e-  ter-nal  -  ly  saved, 
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at   the    dear  Saviour's  feet. 
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ful  -  ly  saved; 


In    His  serv  -  ice  sweet  there    is 


ful  -  ly  saved,  yes,  glo-rious-ly  saved; 
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Wonderful  Love 


Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Bells  of  Heaven" 
Adgek  M.  Pace  C.  J.  Spivey 

First  Stanza  and  Cho.  by  C.  J,  Spivey  G.  J.  Spivey 


1.  What  won-der  -  ful  love    the  Fa- ther  hath  shown, In  send-ing   His  Son     for 

2.  The    love   of    the  Son   was  shown  in  His  death,"  Tis  fin-ished"  He  said    be- 

3.  Thru   won-der  -  ful  love    He   rose  from  the  grave, Tri-umph-ant  o'er  death, with 
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sin      to      a  -  tone;     To     suf  -  fer  and   die      on      Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree,    To 
fore   His  last  breath;  He  meant  that  the  Fa  -  ther's  will  had  been  done,  Such 
pow  -  er     to    save;   He's  liv  -  ing    to-day     in      heav-en    a-  bove,  And 
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sin  -  ner    like  me.    Such    love,., 
nev-  er  been  known. 


save    and    to  cleanse    a 

won  -  der  -  ful    love     had 

plead -ing    for    me,    such       won-der  -  ful  love.    Such    love, such  love, such 
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Such    love, 

won -der -ful    love,  Such    love, that  bro't   Him    down  from  a  -  bove,     To 
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take    up    His  cross    and  bear    it       a  -  lone,   Such  won -der-  ful    love 
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Beautiful   Home   in   Glory    CO 
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I  Am  On  My  Journey  Home   28 

I  Want  The  Love   of  Jesus    29 

I'll    Fly    Away     35 

I  Wonder  Who  Will  Sing  for  Me  38 

I  Want  to  Go  to  Gloryland    39 

In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross   57 

I   Am   Coming   to  the  Cross    77 

I  Want   to  Be  Ready    80 

I'm   Living   on   the   Glory   Side    84 

I   Am    Bound    to   Travel    On    96 

In  The  Ways  of   Sin   I  Wandered    100 

I'm   On    My   Way   Home    104 

I  Am  Bound  For  the  Promised  Land   108 

In  The  Morning  of  Glory    Ill 

I   Love   Him   More   Than   Ever    114 

I've  Got  a  Little  Taste  of  Heaven    116 

If   Tou   Want  to  Go  Home    117 

I'm  Gonna   Leave  this   Sinful   World    126 

I'm  Just  a  Little  Old   and  Feeble    130 

I'll   Meet  Tou   In   The   Morning    13T 

It   Is   Better  Up   in   Heaven    144 

In   Life's    Sacred    Moments    149 

Is   Tour  Heart   Burdened  ?    151 

I'm   On  My  Wav  To  Home.    Sweet  Home   156 

I'll    Shout    and    Sing    160 

J 

Jesus  Will   See  TJs  Thru    20 
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Singing,    Shouting.    Happy    50 

Some   Delightful    Day    64 

Sweet   Hour   of   Prayer    67 

Serve    The    Lord    With    Gladness    106 
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That   Land   of  Spring    ,...152 

The  Love  of  My  Lord    155 

The  Fields   Are  White  to  Harvest   19-2 

W 
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What    a    Friend     79 
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What  Glory   'Twill  Be   for  You   and  Me    92 

We'll    Shout    and    Sing     98 

When   He  Looked    on    Me    115 

When   We   All   Get   Home    120 

What    A    Glad    Day     123 

Wonderful    the    Glory    131 
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Wonderful    Is    He    150 
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